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PSALM XXIII. 
From the Scotch Psalter — 1641. 

The Lord's my Shepherd, I'll not want, 

He makes me down to lie 
In pastures green : He leadeth me 

The quiet waters by. 
My soul He doth restore again ; 

And me to walk doth make 
Within the paths of righteousness, 

Even for His Own Name's sake. 

Yea, tho' I walk in Death's dark vale, 

Yet will I fear none ill ; 
For Thou art with me ; and Thy Rod 

And staff me comfort still. 
My Table Thou hast furnished 

In presence of my foes ; 
My head Thou dost. with oil anoint, 

And my cup overflows. 

Goodness and Mercy all my life 

Shall surely follow me : 
And in God's house for evermore 

My dwelling-place shall be. 
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" TAe Lord's my Shepherd" 
Psalm xxim. i. 
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I. 




WO years ago, after discussing with my friend Alfred 
some of thpse awful religious problems which agitate all 
thoughtful minds, I felt saddened by the many denials 
and doubts that he had avowed ; and, bent upon bringing our 
conversation to a bearing, I asked, ** What then // your creed ?** 
Alfred is well read, slightly though earnestly sceptical, highly 
intellectual ; and I half expected in his reply the latest inflation 
about the "inner light," or the "religious intuitions." But 
that was one of those moments in which whatever is true and 
earnest in a man rises to the top, and he will speak out the last 
and deepest conviction of his soul. I shall never forget the 
solemn pathos of the voice, and the still beaming rapture of the 
eye as Alfred began reciting : " The Lord's my Shepherd, I'll 
not want ; " and went through the whole Psalm to the close, 
adding these memorable words, " That is my Creed. I need, 
I desire no other ! I learned it from my mother's lips ; I have 
repeated it every morning when I awoke, for the last twenty 
years. Yet I do not half understand it; I am only now 
beginning to spell out its infinite meaning, and death will come 
upon me with the task unfinished. But, by the grace of Jesus, 
I will hold on by this Psalm as my Creed, and will strive to 
believe it and to live it; for I know that it will lead me to the 
Cross — it will guide me to Glory." 



4 First Meditation, 

These words came home to me like a message from God. I 
had had the same thought, and expressed it oftentimes before ; 
but this pathetic instance of a man so sorely tried by all manner 
of doubts, yet clinging with a death-grasp by the Children's 
Psalm, and anchoring his soul there, was to me divinely touch- 
ing. Again I returned to the Psalm to learn more fully the 
lesson of Childhood. I meditated upon it, clause by clause ; I 
steeped them one by one in wells of prayer, and held them up 
in the hands of faith, that I might interpret them in the light of 
the Cross. The result will now be laid before you in a series of 
Meditations; or, more accurately, of sermons, founded upon these 
Meditations — in which my soul will alternately hold contempla- 
tion within itself, and go forth in appeals to others. O may 
the Chief Shepherd Himself teach me, and lead me into the 
heavenly meanings of this song ! And may many youthful 
fellow disciples, earnest seekers after God, who can now only 
feebly and tremblingly whisper, ** The Lord's my Shepherd," 
gather such strength of faith, ere we close these Meditations, 
that they will be able to join firmly and joyfully in the grand 
note at the end of the Psalm : — 

** Goodness and mercy all my life 
Shall surely follow me ; 
And in God's house for evermore 
My dwelling-place shall be." 

One wonders when this Psalm was written. That David 
wrote it, it were vain to dispute : it bears his stamp, his own 
private seal ; you know quite well, somehow, without reading 
the superscription, that it is the work of the Sweet Singer of 
Israel — the Shepherd-king of Zion. But as to when he com- 
posed it, two opinions have gained favour. Some think that it 
was written by him when he had reached the peak of fame and 
power, and sat secure and honoured upon the throne of Jeru- 
salem. With that simplicity which ever marks the truly 
greatest, he looked back upon the lowly occupation of his 
youth, and remembered the shepherd's crook, and the bleating 
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lambs — not without a sigh of subdued regret that he could 
return to them no more; and then, to cheer himself in the 
lofty solitude which encircles a throne, to give him assurance 
in the teeth of all his enemies, he sang of the Lord Jehovah as 
doing that for him and his kingdom which he himself had 
done in early days for his father's flocks, when he watched them 
on the fields of Bethlehem. But another theory meets with 
many advocates: that David composed this Song in those 
days of youth and unsophisticated piety, before old Samuel 
came to Bethlehem with the horn of oil in his hand to desig- 
nate the Lord's Anointed — those sunny days of boyhood, 
unknown to care, and almost unstained by sin; when he was 
*' ruddy and withal of a beautiful countenance, and goodly to 
look to." I Samuel xvi. 12. I incline to regard this as the 
date of its composition; the keen eye of criticism can detect in 
the Song some of those touches of fine simplicity, of which no 
mind could be capable after it had experienced sorrow and sin 
and care ; and besides, we love to think of the youthful David 
with ruddy face, singing this Song on rustic pipes, while 
he tended the flocks at Bethlehem, and thus laying the 
foundation-stone of that after-life of earnest, manful piety and 
simple trust in God. However, as regards our appreciation of 
this Psalm, the date of its composition can have no influence ; 
for it bears no narrow stamp of any special age or limited 
local experience. It is a universal World-psalm, worthy to be 
classed with the Lord's Prayer, as a condensed utterance of the 
Heart of Humanity, whenever and wherever it turns Heaven- 
ward. If you go to a heathen land, this is probably the first 
part of the Bible that you will try to translate ; it is so simple 
that you learn the children to lisp it among their earliest words ; 
and many a little pilgrim has closed a brief journey to the 
tomb joyfully singing, "Yea, though I walk through death's 
dark vale, yet will I fear none ill.'' Simple — and yet it is so 
profound ; the rich mine of its truth is so inexhaustible, that 
the wisest and most gifted saint, a Paul or a David himself, 
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seeks no higher expression for the loftiest faith in God, and can 
find no fitter words to die with upon his lips than this Psalm 
of childhood—'' The Lord's my Shepherd." 

Oh, blessed Psalm ! In a book which has been styled " the 
Eden of the Bible," this Psalm may be called the very rose- 
bower in the heart of Eden : in a book of Psalms, which is 
the expression of all spiritual experiences, of all moods of thought 
and feeling, this one is the Holy of Holies ; wherein the soul, 
having passed within the veil, goes with the trembling rever- 
ence, yet fearless confidence of love, into the arms of Jehovah- 
Jesus, and clasps Him with the trustful, throbbing embrace of 
Childhood. By the Bible, life and immortality are brought to 
light ; its inspired authors open the door of Heaven and give 
us a glimpse of the glorious world to come — some opening the 
door wide, an inch, and some a foot ; but in this twenty-third 
Psalm the strong arm of simple child-like faith opens the door 
wide back to the wall, and we stand gazing right in upon the 
full-orbed bliss of Heaven ! O that our eyes were pure, for 
we should now see God, and by the sight become changed into 
the likeness of God ! O that our hearts were renewed and 
washed in the blood of Christ, for then, as we meditate upon 
this Psalm, we would hear Jesus Himself discoursing to us by 
the way, and inviting us into the inner chamber of communion, 
where " His banner over us is Love ! " Meet us, blessed 
Jesus, in our meditations upon this beautiful Song : it is the 
heart-burst to Thee of one who saw Thy Day from afar, but 
who felt Thyself ever near. O draw us with this band of 
love nearer to Thy Cross, nearer to Thyself, nearer to 
Heaven. 

" The Lord is my Shepherd : " you may call that the title or 
beading of this Psalm; all that follows is just the expounding of 
what is in tliis title. When you have studied all the verses of 
this Song, you have done no more than sift the meaning of its 
opening words. Without anticipating, then, what the follow- 
ing verses will teach us, we will strive to feed our minds upon 
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this brief text, "The Lord is my Shepherd." The acorn is 
small : but when you bed it in prepared soil, and steep it in 
rich manure, it begins to shoot up a tiny spike ; and when you 
warm that with the sunshine, and fan it with the gracious 
breeze, and water it with the freshening rain, it waves and 
branches and grows till it shapes itself into a far-shadowing tree, 
in whose boughs the fowls of the air may lodge ; io this little 
text, so brief, so seeming simple, if you drop it into a thought- 
ful, pious mind, and fan it with the breath of prayer, and bedew 
it with tears of admiring love, will grow and broaden apace 
till it becomes a whole Gospel of God — against whose broad 
strength Faith may learn to rest her weary limbs — on whose 
high, leafy top Hope may perch to plume her wings for a still 
loftier flight — and under the shade of whose wide branching 
arms god-like Charity may pitch her tent of white and blue and 
gold. It will shelter all the graces; and well might Alfred say, 
"This creed will bring me to the Cross — will guide me to 
Glory!'' 

One cannot refrain from thanking God for revealing Himself 
to us under so beautiful a symbol : no amount of bare, hard 
definition, no amount of sermonising about the Divine Attri- 
butes, could teach the human heart half so much regarding God 
as does that one title, *' SHEPHERD." I am so profanely 
regardless of the learned disputations and elaborate treatises of 
profound divines upon " the Person and Attributes of God," as 
to declare that the Soul's simple faith, in dwelling upon this 
blessed title. Shepherd, has taught me more of the heart of my 
Heavenly Father than all the sacred wisdom of Augustine or 
Calvin or Owen could impart. When I draw near to Jeho- 
vah, and am permitted to call Hini " my Shepherd," I am like 
a child looking into his father's face, and seeing there all a 
father's heart ; but when I merely read in Owen or Calvin or 
Augustine an analysis of the Attributes of God, I am like a 
child who, never having seen his father, only knows him by 
the description which another gives. 
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This figure, whereby Jehovah is represented as our Shepherd, 
is y^ry familiar to the Authors of the Bible, Few of them have 
wholly missed it, and some of them dwell upon it with tender 
fondness. A Psalmist in one place exclaims — '*Give ear, O 
Shepherd of Israel, Thou that leadest Joseph like a flock;" 
Ps. Ixxic. I ; and in another, " Know ye that the Lord He is 
God ; we are His people, and the sheep of His pasture." Ps. c. 3. 
Isaiah predicts, regarding the Messiah, ** He shall feed His 
flock like a shepherd ; He shall gather the lambs with His arm, 
and carry them in His bosom, and shall gently lead those that 
are with young." Isa. xl. 11. In Ezekiel vfc read these beautiful 
verses — " Behold, I, even I, will both search my sheep and 
seek them out : as a shepherd seeketh out his flock in the day 
that he is among his sheep that are scattered ; so will I seek 
out My sheep, and will deliver them out of all places where 
they have been scattered in the cloudy and dark day; and I 
will set up one shepherd over them, even My servant David ; 
he shall feed them and he shall be their shepherd.'* Ezek. xxxiv. 
II, 12, 23. In Hebrews J the author introduces the symbol 
thus : ** Now, the God of Peace, that brought again from the 
dead our Lord Jesus, that Great Shepherd of the sheep, through 
the blood of the everlasting covenant, make you perfect in every 
good work to do His will, working in you that which is well- 
pleasing in His sight, through Jesus Christ, to whom be glory 
for ever and ever. Amen." Heb. xiii. 20. Peter introduces it 
thus : " For ye were as sheep going astray; but are now returned 
unto the Shepherd and Bishop of your souls.** i Pet. ii. 25. 
And, again, in his counsels to the Elders — " Feed the flock of 
God which is among you ; and when the Chief Shepherd shall 
appear, ye shall receive a crown of glory that fadeth not 
away.*' i Pet. v. 2, 4. 

But it is to the use which Jesus makes of this symbol that we 
most ardently turn. He has adopted it in several forms ; and 
our holiest thoughts cluster around Him as " the Good 
Shepherd who layeth down His life for the sheep." The 
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whole of John x. is taken up with this idea, and with some of 
the new truths which are therein taught to the world : " I am 
the Good Shepherd, and know My sheep, and am known of 
Mine. My sheep hear My voice, and I know them, and they 
follow Me ; and I give unto them eternal life ; and they shall 
never perish, neither shall any pluck them out of My hand.*' 
John X. 14, 27, 28. And only further behold Him, undei 
the same symbol, in that inimitable picture drawn by His own 
hand — " Leaving the ninety and nine, and going after the one 
that had strayed, and, when He hath found it, bringing it back 
to the fold with joy." Luke xv. 4, 5. Enough, blessed 
Jesus! Thou art "the Good," "the Chief," '*the Great" 
Shepherd. We crown Thee with this other crown, and bend 
before Thee, confessing that it sits graciously upon Thy brow. 
Never again shall we repeat, " The Lord's my Shepherd," 
without applying it all and only to Thee, " the Shepherd and 
Bishop of our souls." 

Such a relationship has our Covenant-God deigned to assume 
towards us in Christ Jesus j and to study the nature and meaning 
of that relationship ought to be our delight. Let us take only a 
glance to-day ; for the coming verses will open out more fully 
the whole subject in order. Who shall even hint all that is 
implied in Jesus taking the name and assuming the duties of our 
Shepherd ? Who shall tell how much it cost Him before He 
could be qualified to carry the crook in His hand, and go out 
to seek and save and bring back the sheep that had strayed in 
the wilderness of sin ? Oh, some one will say, keep to the 
simple primary idea of shepherd-duty that was in the mind of 
the Psalmist, and do not build upon it the lofty truth of atoning 
self-sacrifice, which the New Testament has added. Friend, 
will you tell me how much was involved in the Psalmist's idea 
of a shepherd? Was there not something more than merely the 
duty of feeding and leading the sheep ; of guiding them to the 
shelter of a great rock or the green banks of a cooling river ; of 
providing for them a covert against the storm, and a refuge 
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from the cruel, prowling wolf; of gathering the lambs in his 
arms, and carrying them in his bosom ? Yea, more than all this; 
for David himself had once gone forth with his life in his hand, 
and for the sake of his lambs had bearded the lion and broken 
the teeth of the bear. Virtually, he had laid down his life for 
the sheep, inasmuch as he willingly and heartily staked it for 
their safety : therefore we are entitled, even on such authority, 
to include the idea of self-sacrifice when we call our Jesus, 
" Shepherd." But, oh ! 'tis the scene on Calvary that puts this 
meaning into the title, 'tis the agony of Gethsemane and the 
bloody death upon the Cross, which give force to the Redeemer's 
words — ** I am the Good Shepherd ; the Good Shepherd layeth 
down His life for the sheep.'* True, 'tis He that leads and 
guides, that feeds and protects, that calls His own sheep by 
name, and they follow. Him ; but, oh ! none of these offices, 
however tender and blessed, give Him such a claim to be called 
" our Shepherd," as does the laying down of His life for us. 
When the Serpent Sin had stung us, and the Bear of Judgment 
opened his fierce jaws to crush us, and the Wolf of Hell 
slimed his hungry lips to devour the prey, the Good Shepherd 
entered into the fold, took away the sting of sin, bore, in our 
stead the wrath and curse of God, and, by giving His life for 
us, saved us from Death and Judgment and Hell. Jesus, well 
may we call Thee " our Shepherd." Thou hast not only laid 
down Thy life for us — but the very pasture whereon we feed 
is Thy body, and the river from which we drink is the crimson 
stream from Thy wounded heart. Jesus, hast Thou paid down 
such a price to qualify Thee for acting as our Shepherd ? And 
shall we leave Thee and seek some other guide ? No, no ! By 
the blood that Thou didst shed on our behalf, we cannot, will 
not, follow any other ; we have heard Thy voice, and we know 
Thee, the alone Saviour of the Lost, and we will follow Thee. 
O Jesus, draw us to Thyself; by those pierced hands, by 
Thy wounded side, by that thorned-crowned brow bleeding 
for us, move us to come unto Thee! Bind us to Thyself 
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with chains of everlasting gratitude ; gather us in Thine arms, 
and carry us in Thy bosom, O Thou Great Shepherd of the 
sheep ! 

I know well Jesus' title and claim to be called Shepherd ; 
but what claim have I to call myself a lamb of His flock ? What 
is there in me, in my case, in my experiences, to entitle me to 
a place among the sheep of His pasture ? I know not, unless it 
be this, that I am " strayed ; " if I were one of the ninety-nine 
angel-ones that had never strayed, I might say there was no 
need of a Saviour-Shepherd to look after me; but, knowing 
that I have wandered far into the wilderness, far from the way 
to my Father's house, far into the barren brier-tangled country 
of sin, I feel that I am " lost," and I know, therefore, that I 
am of that number whom Jesus came to " seek and to save." 
O friends, this is the glorious Gospel ; you need offer no other 
apology for going to God than — "that you are a sinner and 
want a Saviour;" you need urge no other plea than this — 
" that you feel you never can go by your own light or strength 
to heaven, and stand desperately in need of some one to guide 
and carry you." To feel so regarding yourself constitutes a 
claim upon the care of Christ ; to think thus regarding yourself 
is the sure gateway to the favour of Jesus. But more ; if you 
do not feel thus, and think thus. He cannot have anything to do 
with you. He has sworn a solemn oath that no self-righteous 
one shall ever share His love; no man can come into His 
kingdom who does not regard himself as rather deserving Hell 
for his sins. No sheep shall ever pasture within the green 
fields of salvation but such as have bleated for Jesus from 
the far country of sin, and been sought out and found 
and brought home upon His own Divine shoulders. My 
only claim to Jesui is, that Jesus has claimed me; the only 
reason I can give for loving Him is, that He first loved 
me ; the only explanation that I shall be able to offer of my 
being in Heaven is, that I heard Jesus calling the lost 
to come — I knew that 1 was among the lost, I obeyed 
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His voice, and came, and He lifted me in His arms, 
and carried me to Glory ! 

And this other thought presses upon us for notice : the soul's 
appropriation of Jesus — " My Shepherd." Christian, there 
was a time when thou couldst not say that. Thou hadst 
heard and read of Him as " the " Shepherd, the " Good " Shep- 
herd, the ** Chief" Shepherd ; but never till the Spirit of 
Jesus was poured out upon thee wert thou able to look up and 
say, MY Shepherd. Mine to feed me, to lead me, to guard me 
from every foe ; mine to give His life that I might be saved 
from death ; mine all, mine for ever ! Mine all, as if He had no 
other sheep for which to care ; as the sunlight is all mine, 
though millions besides do share it, ,so Jesus is all mine, though 
myriads besides may truly claim Him as theirs. And mine 
for ever; for a Shepherd so faithful as to give His life for 
the sheep will never leave, will never forsake them. ** Yea, I 
have loved thee with an everlasting love ;" Jer. xxxi, 3 ; ** and 
will love thee," we may add, in harmony with the testimony of 
sacred history — ** Jesus, having loved His own, loved them 
unto the end." John xiii. i. Lift thy voice, O sinner, and 
call Him thy Shepherd. Already He is calling thee by name, 
and saying, "Thou art Mine." Isa. xliii. i. respond to 
the gracious voice, and let the young affections of thy heart 
stretch out their clasping arms and embrace Jehovah-Jesus as 
thy Shepherd-God. 

Mine^ again, as distinguished from the shepherds by 
whom many others are led. No other is a true shepherd ; all 
leaders and pretended guides to immortal bliss, except Jesus and 
such as point to Jesus, are but wolves in sheep's clothing. Trust 
them not ; they will lead thee astray ; they will desert thee in 
the far wilderness; or, perhaps, devour thee in the helpless 
solitudes of death. There is but One to whom the soul can 
safely entrust itself, and His name is Jesus-Jehovah the Shep- 
herd OF Israel. Trust Him! O do but have supreme 
confidence in Him, and He will be a Good Shepherd to thee 
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and thine. His credentials are the marks of the Cross ; look for 
these upon him that offers himself to guide thee; without 
these he is no Christ, but a quack who will ruin thee and feed 
upon thy ruin! Lord Jesus, increase our faith; we will take for 
our Shepherd Thee alone ; we will trace Thy footsteps ; we 
will follow the call of Thy voice ; and Thou wilt not leave us ; 
Thou wilt not let us stray, till we have entered within the gates 
of Paradise, and can rest our way-worn feet on the flowery banks 
of the River of Life; for ever within the One Fold — for ever 
with the One Shepherd ! 

Friend, what can one say to illustrate the truth in a text like 
this ? It is so divinely beautiful in itself, that we but spoil it by 
presenting it to you in other words. A child going into the 
garden at early morn, saw the grass blades covered with beaded 
dewdrops ; they glittered and sparkled in the young sunshine — 
a thousand diamonds all set in beds of emerald. Oh, he would 
pluck the blade and carry it into the house to let his brother 
see it ! And he pulled one, but it shook in his hand, and scat- 
tered its diamonds at his feet ; another and another he tried ; 
but no ! when he held it up in his hand it was only a blade of 
grass ; and, at last he ran to his brother, exclaiming, " Come, 
come, and see the beautiful diamonds on the grass.'* " Bring 
them in," said the brother. ** Oh," cried the child, ** you must 
come and see thejn, for they won*t be brought into the dark 
room — they run off and disappear whenever I try to catch 
them." So it is with me arid this beautiful text. I have 
striven to bring it to you and show you all its beauty ; but at 
my rude touch the beaded diamonds fall and disappear: you 
must come out and see them for yourselves ; you must leave the 
dark rooms of sin, and come out to the open garden of God, and 
see besprinkled there the glittering dews of faith and love. You 
must take the text, and make it the property of your own 
heart, if ever you would know the depth and beauty of its meaning. 
BJess these words, O my Shepherd ! and to Thee be glory 
for ever. Amen. 



14 First Hymn, 



JEHOVAH— RHOI. 

The Lord's my Shepherd ! He'll me guide 
To Gospel-pastures, rich and wide ; 
Where I may eat and drink my fill 
Of Canaan's corn and Salem's rill. 

The Lord's my Shepherd ! When I strayed 
Far in the world's sin-tangled glade, 
He came and sought and kindly bore 
Me back into His Fold once more. 

The Lord's my Shepherd ! When my foes 
To tear me limb from limb arose. 
He fought for me, and, though He fell, 
Yet in His fall He vanqmshed Hell. 

The Lord's my Shepherd ! Full and free 
I hear the sweet call, " Follow Me : " 
Jesus, if Thou'lt my Shepherd be, 
Through life, through death, I'll follow Thee ! 
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" / s/ia// not want." 
Psalm xxiii. i. 
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**1 shall not want/^ 

|E resume our Meditations upon the Shepherd's Song. 
Well may we study this idyllic hymn, and gather 
rich and comforting lessons from it ; for it presents 
one of the earliest aspects in which a Covenant God has revealed 
Himself in dealing with His chosen children ; and it is one of 
which the saints, alike in the Old Testament and the New, are 
eminently fond. There is, perhaps, no other aspect of the Coven- 
ant-God so much dwelt upon in Scripture, either directly or 
indirectly, if it be not that infinitely endearing one, which is 
wrapped up in the blessed title — Father. Old snowy-haired 
Jacobs himself a shepherd from his youth, is the first to intro- 
duce us to the figure, when in blessing the sons of Joseph he 
speaks thus : " God, before whom my fathers Abraham and 
Isaac did walk, the God which fed me all my life long unto 
this day, the Angel which redeemed me from all evil, bless 
the lads ; " in the central cause of which benediction, he grate- 
fully remembers the Shepherd-care of Jehovah. Gen.xlviii. 15. 
Moses reproduces the same precious thought when he says : "The 
Lord's portion is His people ; Jacob is the lot of His inherit- 
ance : He found him in a desert land, and in the waste, howling 
wilderness; He led him about, fie instructed him. He kept 
him as the apple of His eye." Especially will the beauty and 
force of this reference be seen, when you read it in the light of 
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the seventy-eighth Psalm, which looks back upon the history 
and says, " He made His own people to go forth like sheep, and 
guided them in the wilderness like a flock." Deut. xxxii. 9. cf. 
Psalm Ixxviii. 52. And then after Jacob, the patriarch-shep- 
herd, had introduced the idea of ** Jehovah's Shepherd-care;" 
and Moses, a shepherd and a lawgiver, had reproduced it in 
his dying words to the people ; there arose a third Shepherd, 
a Singer and a King, who steeped it in the fount of immortal 
song, and gave it in this twenty-third Psalm, to become the 
fondest hymn of the heart and life in the Universal Church. 
Isaiah, xl. 1 1 ., Jeremiah, xxiii. 3, 4., Ezekiel, xxxiv. 11, 1 2, 23, 24, 
Micah, vii. 14, Paul, Hebrews xiii. 20, Peter, ii. 25, v. 2, 
John, and the blessed Redeemer himself, John x. passim — 
all dwell upon the same endearmg metaphor ; until these 
passages, in which Jehovah's Shepherd-character is revealed, 
have become golden chains for the neck of the Redeemer's 
Bride — dearest memorials of the Good, the Chief, the Great 
Shepherd, who laid down His life for the sheep ! And onward 
that thought has rolled through all the centuries; it cannot 
become stale ; the child and the sage rival each other in the 
fond and frequent use of the eternally-beautiful words, " The 
Lord's my Shepherd;" and, to-day, this idea, with all its 
gracious surroundings, bursts upon us once more, fresh as when 
it fell from old Jacob's lips, or leapt in thrilling numbers from 
the harp of David. O come and let us bathe it again in the 
*love of renewed hearts, that its gladsome meanings and glorious 
beauties may be the more clearly seen ! As the summer rain 
draws forth the song of birds, and the dew makes the flowers 
shed abroad their fragrant smell, so shall the rain of our love- 
filled eyes, and the dew of prayer-breathing hearts, unfold the 
beauty and bring out the hidden grace of this holy Psalm. 

In the former Meditation, we dwelt upon the leading 
thoughts suggested by this Shepherd-relationship ; in tliis one, 
the idea becomes more special, though as yet we are not to 
enter upon any details ; the details come in the remaining 
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verses, which are meant to unfold the germ-idea of the first. 
" I shall not want " is the consequence to which the heart in- 
stinctively leaps from the assertion, '* The Lord is my Shepherd." 
The relationship in which Jehovah stands to me is that of 
Shepherd ; therefore I shall lack nothing — otherwise He were 
not a Shepherd, or I not one of His sheep. Just as the flock's 
relation to a good shepherd necessarily implies in it the supply 
of all their wants ; so the believers' relation to Jehovah-Jesus 
necessarily carries with it the full supply of all their wants : 
'*0 fear the Lord, ye His saints; for there is no want to 
them that fear Him ! " Psalm xxxiv. 9. 

*^ I shall not want." Before we proceed to make any 
distinction between things for time and things for eternity 
before we let our minds dwell upon any apparent exceptions or 
limitations, let us first take the text in its truest, fullest, 
broadest, highest sense — " There shall be no lack to any lamb 
in the Fold of God." True, there are one or two difficulties to 
explain, one or two distinctions to make ; but, meantime, let us 
call up before you the idea of perfect, unhesitating, child-like 
trust which these words imply, " I shall not want." I hear no 
quiver of doubt in the voice that utters them ; no half-hidden 
tremble in the tone, as if the declaration were only partly true, 
or only true in one sense : no ! but rising clear and sweet, amid 
all the misery and want and poverty of a groaning world, one 
hears the believer's voice ringing up into the ear of God — '* I 
shall not want." I have sometimes stood by the shore, when 
the tempest- winds lashed the waters into rage ; and marked, 
far out amid the surge, a dark grey rock lifting up its hard, 
immovable brows, and looking forth upon the tumult around it, 
in all the majesty of an eternal calm that could not be disturbed ; 
the sea is in commotion on every side, but the rock stands 
calm ; billow after billow breaks upon its side and hisses away 
in foam — but the rock remains unmoved, for its roots are deep 
down where lie the everlasting foundations of the earth ! So, 
the Sea of Humanity is wrought into a very tumult by our many 
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hungry needs ; there is famine, and poverty, and death by 
starvation ; there is hunger, and destitution, and cold ; there is 
the body, ofttimes the victim of cruel wants ; and the soul, with 
its eternal hungerings and thirstings after something ; the vast 
ocean of human experience is a boiling tempest of needs ; but 
calm and majestic, above the surge, rises the Rock of Trust in 
a Shepherd-God, " I shall not want/' Billow after billow of 
doubt rushes against it, but the Rock breaks and scatters them ; 
and the Believer, who abides in the clefts of that Rock, looks 
forth, not coldly, but sadly, on the wild-seething tempest of 
human needs, and then looks up to his Shepherd-God, and in 
calm trust declares, " I shall not want." 

And we must note what is the ground of this calm trust ? 
Upon what is it the believer rests his assurance that all his need 
will be supplied ? It is upon the ground of his covenant-relation- 
ship to the Shepherd, and upon the character of that Shepherd. 
It hangs all upon that — it is all built upon that. The believer's 
assurance in any of these matters were the maddest presumption 
were it built upon anything in the changeable human heart. 
Some people think all such assurance the greatest folly, at any 
rate, but one would Hke to "know by what logic they arrive at 
this conclusion ! For, so long as God is God, to believe His word 
of promise is certainly wise and safe ! His character cannot 
change, therefore His promise cannot fail. He has promised to 
supply all the need of those who trust Him ; and so long as 
any soul can sincerely and heartily say, '* The Lord is my Shep- 
herd," he may at once add, therefore " I shall not want.*' The 
connection is that of cause and effect ; the first being present, 
the second cannot be wanting ; having taken the Lord for your 
Shepherd, there necessarily results the flill supply of all your 
needs. The law by which the earth rolls round the sun in a 
certain fixed circuit, is a grand illustration of the order and cer- 
tainty of the movements of nature; still that law may be 
modified, may be suspended, may be abrogated by God's omni- 
potence ; the earth and the very sun may be bidden back into 
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the primeval nothingness from which they sprang ; whereas this 
moral or spiritual law, equally fixed and certain in its working, 
is made necessarily and eternally unalterable — namely, that he who 
takes the Lord for his Shepherd shall have all his needs supplied. 
God has nowhere bound Himself, and His essential nature does 
not in itself bind Him to make the earth roll round the sun for 
ever in the same fixed circuit ; but God has bound Himself in 
many solemn and precious promises to supply all the believer's 
wants — and, the word having gone out of His mouth, the 
Divine nature makes it absolutely impossible that this law should 
ever be modified or contradicted — the law that every lamb in the 
fold shall be fed, that all real wants shall be supplied. And yet 
there are some ready to burst into raptures over the unbroken 
continuity and the majestic certainty of that law which guides 
the earth in her orbit, who yet have no rapturous burst with 
which to greet this grander and sublimer and absolutely immu- 
table law which ensures that they whose Shepherd is Jehovah- 
Jesus shall not want ! Instead of nature leading them up, as it 
should, to nature's God, and the laws of physics illustrating and 
expounding the laws of grace, your half-trained men of science 
become so blinded with the laws and forces of the Visible, that 
they forget or ignore or deny the spiritual Invisible, with its 
sublimer forces and higher laws, of which the things seen are but 
a shadowy and imperfect type. 

A foolish controversy has been waged by commentators, 
whether the Psalmist means only that he will never lack 
temporal things, such as food and raiment; or whether the 
declaration '* I shall not want " refers also to spiritual things of 
which the soul may stand in need ? The succeeding verses are 
a sufficient answer : he means both things for Time and things 
for Eternity — both the green pastures and the table of refresh- 
ments for the body, and also the goodness and mercy which will 
follow him all the days of his life — will sustain his spirit in the 
valley of Death-shade, and usher it into the eternal rest of 
the house of God. But it were foolish of us to entertain the 
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question whether he meant temporal things exclusively or spiritual 
things exclusively; foolish, for this higher reason — ^Temporal 
things as well as Spiritual are ours only for Christ's sake ; the 
daily bread upon which I live is mine only through Jesus Christ, 
as truly as that for His sake alone my sins are forgiven. But 
for Him, and what He has done to purchase for us a time of 
reprieve, the eternal Curse would have been begun to be executed 
upon us — that curse which leaves no blessing unblasted. There- 
fore we must as truly and as directly include the temporal as the 
spiritual when we say, " I shall not want." 

The Jews were placed by God on a special footing in regard 
to Temporals : and we must ever remember this, when reading 
the Old Testament. Obedience to Jehovah's laws always 
brought with it outward worldly prosperity ; this was part of 
the covenant — health, wealth, and prosperity in the present 
time were pledged by Jehovah to obedient Jews. Not so as to 
exclude the spiritual reward ; not so as in any sense to interfere 
with it; but, in a special and altogether exceptional way, 
worldly prosperity was promised to the faithful Jew. In fact, 
so largely are present rewards and punishments dwelt upon and 
exemplified in their sacred books, that there have been specula- 
tors bold enough to deny that the higher doctrine oi future 
rewards and punishments was at all revealed to them ! An 
altogether false position, certainly ; but it shows, at least, the 
unusual prominence given by the Jews and their God in those 
times to present rewards and punishments. So much was this 
the case, that David, in his old age, could make a declaration 
that would not stand the test of five years' experience in any 
modern community of the world : *' I have been young, and 
now am old ; yet have I not seen the righteous forsaken, nor 
his seed begging bread." Psalm xxxvii. 25. Few Christians 
can have spent many years in our crowded society without 
seeing some of God's own — not many, thank Heaven — but now 
and then, one of the Heirs of Glory begging alms upon earth. 
But under the Jewish dispensation, the law of God's dealing ran 
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thus, in an absolutely literal sense, special to that era of grace : 
*' O fear the Lord, ye His saints ; for there is no want to them 
that fear Him ; the young lions do lack, and suffer hunger ; but 
they that seek the Lord shall not want any good thing." 
Psalm xxxiv. 9, 10. 

Jesus has placed His followers, under the new Covenant, on 
a somewhat different footing as to Temporals, Nowhere does He 
bind Himself to reward faith and love with great worldly pros- 
perity ; nowhere does He point to that as a satisfactory test of 
character. He deprecates our being too concerned about food 
and raiment, and our laying up of treasures upon earth ; at the 
same time He points us to the true secret of all worldly pros- 
perity that is worth the having, when He lays down this as 
the law of all human life — '* Seek ye first the kingdom of God and 
His righteousness ; and all these things shall be added unto you ;*' 
Mat. vi. 33. Nor does He leave us with the bare assurance ; He 
gives us also a firm ground on which to build our trust ; and 
that is — the Fatherhood of God to us. He cannot neglect 
His children ; He, who so decks the lily of the field, that toils 
not, neither spins ; He, who feedeth the fowls of the air, that 
sow not, neither reap — shall He not much more clothe and feed 
you ? O ye of little faith ! Children of God, your Heavenly 
Father knoweth what things ye have need of. Judge, now, by 
the verdict of your own hearts, whether ye could let your 
beloved children go naked and hungry if you had plenty to feed 
and clothe them ? And is God a worse Father than you ? or 
only a Father in a lower and less perfect sense ? 

Still, then, God's law is this : They that fiar the Lord 
SHALL NOT LACK ANY GOOD THING. When wc think wc meet 
with an exception, or apparent exception, it springs from a 
wrong estimate on our part, either of the need or of the supply. 
Either I am thinking I stand in need of something which my 
Father sees I do not at all need — such as, perhaps, wealth — and 
He keeps it from me, that I humbly learn the wise prayer of 
Agur, ** Give me neither poverty nor riches ; feed me with food 
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convenient for me." Prov. xxx. 8. Or, it may be, my Father 
has already abundantly supplied me in the very thing I want, 
but my covetous heart desires still more. The wise and kind 
Father keeps it from me, that I may learn sincerely to say with 
Paul, at once the proudest and the humblest man that ever 
breathed, "Having food and raiment, let us be therewith 
content." i Tim. vi. 8. 

But we shame the Psalmist if we think that his eye did not 
also rest upon higher blessings when he said, '* I shall not 
want." To exclude Spiritual things would be as truly a mistake 
as to exclude Temporals ; and a more fatal mistake ! David was 
too true and human to fall into the absurdities of a mystic 
spiritualism that would ignore the body and its wants ; and he 
was too earnest and spiritual to fall in the gross materialism that 
would attend only to these, and ignore the still deeper and more 
pressing wants of the soul. " I shall not want '* any good thing, 
either for body or soul, either for time or eternity. Let us dwell 
now on the higher aspect — the perfect assurance that his 
Shepherd would supply all his spiritual needs. Poor soul of 
mine, thou lackest many things; nay, all things that could 
make thee happy : but, O blessed relationship, Jehovah-Jesus is 
thy Shepherd, and He will supply all thy need. Here, as 
before, 'tis the covenant-relation between the soul and the 
Shepherd, which is the ground of our certainty, 'tis the 
character of the Shepherd and the nature of His promises which 
render that certainly absolute. Soul, the Lord is thy Shepherd, 
therefore thou shalt not lack any good thing. 

The sinner's first want for his soul is — Life. That first, and 
that above all other things, he wants ; for, being dead before 
God under the power of sin, he must be made alive- in Jesus 
before he can even feel his other needs. Sinner, take the Lord 
for thy Shepherd, and He will give thee life ! He will renew 
thy heart ; He will call thee forth from thy tomb, like another 
Lazarus, and Himself unband thee and set thee free. He will 
*' convert" thee — that is. He will turn thee clean round in the 
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path for Hell, and give thee a set for Heaven. I know no other 
Shepherd that can supply this supreme need of the soul, except 
Jesus-Jehovah ; and here is His token and claim — He laid down 
His own life for the sheep, and in that act of self-sacrifice 
purchased for them a new and eternal life. Believe, and live ! 

The sinner's next want for his soul is — Food. With the 
awakening to life comes the craving for food, the means of sus- 
taining life. The moment we begin to breathe, we must have 
nourishment to keep us breathing. The soul wants soul-food — 
to make it grow strong and capable. Jehovah-Jesus, our Shep- 
herd, hath provided the alone food that can satisfy the supreme 
need of every human soul. '* My flesh is meat indeed, and My 
blood is drink indeed." He himself is the Bread from Heaven, 
whereof if a man eat he shall never hunger. He is the Water 
of Life which, once partaken of, becomes in our hearts a foun- 
tain that wells for ever ! We can boldly say. There is no deep 
and pure yearning of the human spirit which may not be satis- 
fied in Jesus, or which, if it miss Jesus, will find satisfaction in 
anything else. My God shall supply all your need in Christ 
Jesus ! 

The next want of the human soul is — Clothing. Without 
the garment of holiness, man cannot, dare not, come near to 
God the Judge. The soul needs a robe; and that robe must be 
pure as the stainless fleece of wool, else Heaven and God are for 
ever beyond the ken of man. Jehovah-Jesus, the Shepherd, 
hath supplied this need, too. With His own Divine hands He 
hath woven a Garment of Righteousness for the sinner; in Eternity 
He laid and stretched the warp — on Calvary He ran across that 
the woof; and as He wove it, every thread in the garment was 
dyed red with the blood that dropped from His wounded brow 
and streamed from His pierced heart. Oh, glorious vesture for 
a sinner to wear — the robe of Jehovah-Jesus ! 

The want of the human soul is — Salvation. That is the 
first, second, and third want ; in that all is summed up. And 
to meet that, and all that it can possibly imply, stands the great 
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and precious assurance that the Good Shepherd can and will 
save to " the uttermost " all that come unto God by Him. 
Heb. vii. 25. "I shall not want;" my Shepherd Jesus will 
feed and clothe, will guide and comfort ; will give me pardon 
for sin, and peace of conscience, and joy in believing ; will help 
me to withstand temptation, to struggle against besetting sins, to 
do all my duty, to bear all His will. '* I shall not want," either 
for time or eternity, either for life or death ; He will supply all 
my need ; grace now, sufficient for me, and glory hereafter — 
more than I could ask or think. 

I close with two remarks , each of which applies equally to 
temporal and to spiritual things. God never yet bound Himself to 
give us all that we may desire, but only that we may truly need ; 
all, the getting of which will be for His glory and our own highest 
welfare ; by that we are to limit our prayers and our hopes and 
our assurance, when we say — ''I shall not want." Further, 
God has not bound Himself to give us even the necessaries of 
life, temporal or spiritual, without our most diligently working 
and earnestly toiling for them. He will supply all our needs : 
true, but that promise is made in harmony with another law of the 
universe, as old and as divine — They who can help themselves, 
but will not, must starve. They to whom God's providence is 
saying, "Work, if you would eat, and live," but who will not 
work, shall certainly be left to their fate, so far as God is con- 
cerned. That is His law, and He has never yet broken it ; they 
who, having the means put within their power, refuse to use 
them, will not be helped or blessed one iota by God. Laziness, 
lolling on its sluggard's bed, and saying, '* I shall not want," 
may hear God's providence declaring in right homely accents, 
'* If you don't get up and work, lazy dog, you shall want." 

And the same law holds good in spirituals with, if possible, 
sterner force, God could, perhaps, save us without means — 
but He won't. The means are in His eternal decree, and they 
who will not use the means cannot be saved. You may grumble, 
but that's the law : and if you do not choose to be saved this 
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way, God will let you go and be damned in your own way. 
Means wt must use, if we would be blessed ; if we say, '* I shall 
not want," and then go on without striving to supply our need 
as God's grace may help us, we certainly shall want, and that a 
very long time before God will go out of His way to supply us. 
The spiritually lazy man will starve ; he that will not work, 
must not eat cither Heaven's bread or Earth's. Some cry for 
supplies of grace, and sit down with folded hands, expecting 
Jesus to come and pour something into their hearts — as if He 
had one bottle labelled "pardon,** another " charity," and so 
forth, and would just come down and uncork into men what- 
ever they had prayed for ! Graces are not to be got in that way ; 
but in the active battle of Christian life ; in the discharge of 
all duty ; in the manifold earnest effort to work out your own 
salvation with fear and trembling. Then, and then only, will 
Jesus work in and with you ; and cause the fair graces of His 
Spirit to blossom in your character. We must use the means, 
though we must not trust in the means ; we must learn ever to 
look beyond them to Him who alone inspires, and controls, and 
renders them effectual : we must say, like the shepherd's widow, 
when two wags had popped* a loaf down the chimney, and 
laughed at her because she fell on her knees to thank God for 
sending it, " Aweel, aweel, lads, I needed it, I prayed for i,t ; 
and my God did send it, though the devil himsel' may hae 
brought it ! ' 

May the Shepherd of Israel bless this Meditation. Amen. 
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IL 

I shall not want ! My Father dear, 
Who lavishly from year to year 
The lily decks, the raven feeds. 
Will not neglect His Children's needs. 

I shall not want ! Jehovah's Care 
Precedes, surrounds me everywhere. 
Smiles on the labour of my hands. 
And meets my nature's just demands. 

I shall not want ! My Shepherd knows 
Where fresh and green the pasture grows ; 
Where rolls the river, clear and still. 
Near sheltering rock and shady hill. 

I shall not want ! Where Jesus leads. 
There's full supply for all my needs — 
Enough of all things good for me. 
In Time and in Eternity. 
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" He maketh me to lie down in green pasturesr 



Psalm xxiii. 2. 



<^ :^e makeih me to He 4own in green pasiutjes.'^ 




III. 

HERE are certain books of which, as you read them, 
you instinctively say, *' This is a true book ; it speaks 
of realities ; the writer has gone through it all ; every 
sentence was written first upon the pages of his own heart- 
experience before it was transferred to paper." In all the world 
there are a few poems of this kind, only a few ; and first in 
that select number stand the Psalms of David. There are 
scarcely any productions that you either read or hear which 
leave upon the mind such a sense of reality as do these Psalms. 
Whatever you say of all other sacred songs, these must be con- 
fessed to have some deeper spring than merely a tickled fancy or 
a poetic sensibility. The nearest approach that we can have to 
reading a naked human heart, is in this book of Psalms ; and our 
own sincerest realities of joy and sorrow find their best expres- 
sion here. 

Of this reality, this truth to the facts of nature and experience, 
we shall now meet a beautiful example. In the details upon 
which the Psalmist enters, the supplies and delights of the sheep 
whose Shepherd is Jehovah, he is so rigidly literal, so realistic, 
that it requires some effort to get rid of the truly natural, and to 
discover underneath and beyond that a spiritual sense. Still this 
reality is the very charm of the Song : if we are to have Jeho- 
vah's Shepherd -care portrayed, by all means let a shepherd do 
it, that he may dwell on facts and not mere phantasms. Whether 
in books, in pulpits, or in characters, let us have reality — in 
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belief, in profession, let us have reality. A mere semblance, 
a pretence, assuming the place and privileges of a reality, can, at 
the best, be only useless ; at the worst, it may do worlds of 
mischief. The first Reality is God ; the second is Man ; the 
third is Eternity ! Friends, till we have wisely made up our 
minds regarding these three, we must not, dare not, trifle. 

Having announced, in the first verse, Jehovah's Shepherd- 
relationship, and the assurance that there is implied in that the 
full supply of all our needs, he now proceeds to instance in 
detail some of the ways in which Jehovah manifests His 
Shepherd-care. And our present meditation shall be founded 
upon the first of these details : " He maketh me to lie down in 
green pastures." Having looked at this with the eye of sense, 
and considered the supreme satisfaction and felicity of the literal 
sheep in such a case ; we shall draw out the spiritual telescope, 
and see in these green pastures the believer^ s rare provision in 
Christy and in the ordinances of grace ; and drawing out the 
telescope of faith to its utmost stretch, we shall see in those 
green pastures — the ordinances of grace on earth — a type and 
foretaste of the immortal food and the blissful repose of eternity. 
May Jesus be with us ! May His Spirit fill our minds with 
heavenly thoughts, and cause us to lie down in the green 
pastures of comforting meditation ! If He be with us, the theme 
will bloom and wave like a meadow with its summer grass. If 
He be wanting, it will become all hard and withered, and our 
souls will return unsatisfied. Shine forth, O Shepherd of 
Israel ! 

Picture the beautiful natural scene which the silnger here 
calls up before our minds. We are in an Eastern semi-tropical 
land ; a land, where the sun in his noontide power drinks up the 
streams and withers the grass, and makes the air burn like the 
breath of an oven. Alas, then, for that shepherd whcf is far 
from the cooling river, or the shady-wooded hill, or the high- 
sheltering rock ; his flocks will lie panting on the sun-parched 
grass, or fall faint and stricken on their way to the shielding 
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cot. The sky above them is shining hot, the air around them 
is tainted with the breath of fire, the ground beneath them 
scalds their weary feet ; there is no river near into which they 
may rush and stand breast-deep in the cooling Hood; there is no 
marshy meadow where they may slouch down amid the damp 
moss and shade themselves with the luxuriant grass. In those 
sunny pastoral lands, nothing wakens thoughts of sharper distress 
in the mind of a shepherd than the fear of being caught in such 
a case ; and, on the contrary, few images of greater felicity are 
conceivable to him than that suggested by the text — '* The flock 
finding pasture and rest during the burning noon, in a cool, green 
meadow of tender grass." It needs little fancy to realize the 
scene ; our own summer-heats often supply us with vivid ana- 
logies, which we have only to intensify manifold, that we may 
understand the experience of a Syrian shepherd. See where 
yon river rolls, filling the air with the incense of its cool breath ! 
A broad meadow stretches along its banks, watered by the 
overflowing and undersucking tide, and waving from side to side 
with abundan t grass . How fresh and green the pasture ! The flock 
smells it from afar, and the good shepherd's heart sings with glad- 
ness, as he feels the burning noon approach, and sees so cool and 
rich a pasture whereon his flock may lie and feed till the day declines. 
Pasture and repose ; these are the two ideas — food to nourish 
them, and a meadow cool to shield them from the heat, and 
where they may rest at noon. From these two thoughts, let us 
now strive to gather some spiritual meaning. As the good 
shepherd provideth these things for the sheep that follow him ; 
even so our Lord Jesus will cause His children to lie down in 
green pastures of love and grace, where they will find nourish- 
ment, and rest, and shelter from the scorching suns of sufi^ering 
and temptation. It required, in some at least, the aid of 
fancy to bring them into the position and experiences of a 
Syrian shepherd ; but it needs only the bitter aid of memory 
to realize the scorching of the soul by sufferings and 
temptations ; nay« even memory may not be needed, for it \x 
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the present experience of many, and there is a true sense in which 
our earthly lot is never free from some form of temptation or suf- 
fering. Ohy then, as we all have known the soul-suftering and 
the soul-sorrow, may we also know and taste somewhat of the 
food and repose to which the Good Shepherd brings us in the 
pastures of His grace! Ye, who are weary and faint under 
the burning heat of this world's sufferings and temptations, come 
to Jehovah-Jesus with all your longings and pantings, and cry, 
like the Bride in the Song — " Tell me, O Thou whom my 
soul loveth, where Thou feedest, where Thou makest Thy 
flock to rest at noon." Song i. 7. 

"He maketh me to lie down in green pastures." Yes, 
replies one, that was my experience after I was convinced of sin 
and guilt, and had long trembled because of the wrath to come. 
Ah, well do I remember that scorching heat and that burning 
drought ; the heat of the anger of God accusing and convincing 
me of sin, and the drought of that insufierable thirst which 
burned up my spirit when I knew that I was lost, but knew 
not yet of a Saviour. Oh, tben^ I was in a dry and parched 
land ; a land over which was passing the breath of the fury of a 
just and holy God against all wickedness and sin ; a land so near 
Hell-gate that it was scorched by the outbursting flames of 
Eternal Wrath ! And there I lay panting under the burden of 
sin, and ready to die through fear of the wrath to come — when, 
lo. One, with a Shepherd's crook in His hand, came and bent 
over me, and said, ** I am come to seek and to save the Lost." 
He took me by the hand, lifted me up, put new life into my 
heart, new strength into my limbs, and said, ** Follow Me." I 
heard still behind me the roar of the pursuing flames, and there 
flashed around me still some stray bursts of wrath : but I followed 
Him, eagerly, tremblingly, trustingly, till He led me to the 
Green Pastures of Grace, where there came upon me a sense of 
pardon, refreshing, peace-bringing, divinely sweet. There, too, 
I found infinite nourishment from such plants of grace as this : 
The Blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth from all sin ; and this. Believe 
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on the Lord Jesus Christy and thou shale be saved ; and this, Come 
unto Me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give 
you rest ! Here He causeth me to lie down : whenever the 
burning heat of the Divine Wrath against Sin arises, I haste to 
this blessed pasture, ever fresh, of Pardon for all Sin, and Peace 
through the Blood of the Cross. 

And who has not marked the Shepherd's care in providing 
some cool, green meadow whereto we might resort when the 
strong sun of temptation was scorching us ? The meadows would 
need to be plenty, for the temptations are many ; and plenty 
they are, for there is scarcely a book in Scripture wherein some 
green and cool retreat has not been provided for those to flee to 
who are sorely tempted ; there is scarcely a character in the 
Bible whose special temptation has not been fully detailed, and 
the manner of his escape from it or triumph over it, expresslv 
for our guidance and support in the hour of trial. And, above 
all, be it noted, that Jesus was tempted in all points like as we 
are, though to a degree deeper and intenser than ever we can 
experience, for the very purpose of perfecting His character and 
developing His sympathies, that He might thereby be enabled, 
from His Divine resources, to succour them also who are temp- 
ted. Hebrews ii, i8. O thou who art battling against sin, 
and straining every muscle and nerve to conquer it, stand up 
bravely to the task ! He, Who succours thee, knows all thy 
struggle — has gone through it all. Thou hast not yet resisted 
unto blood ; He did — when in the Agony of the Garden, His 
wrestling with the Invisible Powers of Temptation wrung from 
Him great drops of blood. Stand up to the fight ; rise again and 
again from thy falls : resist the Devil, and he will flee from you. 
It cannot be that any temptation will ever conquer you, if you 
fight in the Name and by the Help of Jesus. He has overcome 
the World, and promises you all needed grace to do the same. 
He sacrificed Himself for you, and promises you all needed grace 
to crucify, for His sake, the flesh, with its affections and lusts, 
and to live soberly, righteously, and godly in obedience to His 
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rule and example. He came to destroy Satan's power : in the 
triumph of Jesus^ Lucifer fell like lightning from his supremacy 
over the World ; and now Christ has the power, and has prom- 
ised to exercise it, to enable you to triumph over the most awful 
temptations which Satan can invent. Sweet, sweet Resource for 
the Tempted ! Feeling how our own good resolution is broken, 
and passes away like the morning cloud, or the early dew, we 
flee to Jesus and lay hold of His strong arm ; knowing that our 
best intentions, be they ever so sincere, are but as brittle straws to 
stay the wild rush of passion, we trust not wholly to them, but 
rather to that all-gracious Friend in Heaven, Who alone can give 
us strength to stand ! 

But our Shepherd, Jehovah-Jesus, retains the freshest and 
greenest pastures for those to have recourse to tobo are under the 
scorching noonday of suffering. True, there are other burning 
suns ; but this one overtakes us all, and is seldom long distant 
from any of us. By suffering-obedience our Redeemer Himself 
was perfected ; and it is by the same Teacher that our spiritual 
education shall be completed ; we must suffer much before we 
can " graduate with honours *' among the Heirs of Heaven. Not 
always by personal suffering in one's own flesh; oftentimes 
rather by seeing it in those we love : and there are many sensi- 
tive, unselfish natures upon whom that will work a deeper 
sympathy and purifying sorrow, than would their own bodily 
sufferings. But, either in our own bodies, or it may be in those 
we love more than we love ourselves — Suffering is the polisher 
of Humanity ; it is God's emetic for helping us to cast off the 
foul poisons of Sin ; and, when endured patiently, nay, joyfully, 
as the Will of One whose Will is best, it is the prime agent in 
restoring to us the Image of God, and exalting and purifying our 
characters. There are many of us ready to testify that our 
highest ecstasies of joy have been when in deepest trouble ; 
that our clearest and fullest visions of glory have been when the 
body was spent and worn with pain; that our most perfect 
assurance of an interest in Jesus has been when our interest in all 
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things of Earth seemed fast closing for ever ; and that the most 
perfect peace of mind and rest of soul, of which we were ever 
conscious, was when in the last extremity we were enabled 
loyally and lovingly to declare — *' Though He slay me, yet will 
I trust in Him." Job xiii. 15. Ye who have suflfered, bear 
testimony now "before all the people, how Shepherd- Jesus did 
cause you to lie down in the Green Pastures of His gracious 
Promises, and find there nourishment and rest till the noonday 
heat of your afflictions had passed. Ye, who are suffering now, 
it may be all unknown to others, it may be through the suflfer- 
ings of those dear to your heart, there is — and, oh ! may ye 
now share it — a retreat provided for you by Jesus, the Shepherd, 
a cool and quiet resort where the weary and afflicted nay find 
shelter and repose. And ye, for whom many sufferings arc yet 
in reserve, to be followed by death, which is the sum and end of 
all, bear a calm heart, and lean with simple trust upon the un- 
changing love of the Shepherd -God, who says, *' Certainly I 
.will be with thee." Exodus iii. 12. Enough for you, for me, 
for all, to cast the sbul into the arms of Jehovah-Jesus, Who has 
made this exceeding great and precious promise : ** But now, thus 
saith the Lord, that created thee, O Jacob, and He that formed 
thee, O Israel, Fear not, for I have redeemed thee ; I have called 
thee by thy Name ; thou art Mine. When thou passest through 
the waters, I will be with thee; and through the rivers, they shall 
not overflow thee : when thou walke«t through the fire, thou 
shalt not be burned ; neither shall the flame kindle upon thee. 
For I am the Lord, thy God, the Holy One of Israel, thy 
Savioui*." Isaiah xliii. i — 3. 

But it were vain to strive to exhaust the illustration of this 
text. Christ, and every promise in His Word, and every Ordin- 
ance of His Grace, constitute in infinite variety Green Pastures for 
His People. The Word, the Sacraments, and Prayer are a 
general description of those fields which He has provided for us. 
The friendship of fellow believers, the sympathy and comforting 
words of those we love, the pure religion and undefiled of Him 



38 Third Meditation. 

who visits the fatherless and widows in their affliction — these 
are some of the forms in which Christ and His grace come to 
us. Enough ; I shall not want. Ami hungry ? He will make 
me to lie down in green pastures of satisi&ction and content. 
Am I parched with the scorching rays of trial? He will 
make me to lie down in green pastures of resignation and 
patience and hope. Am 1 worn and weary in spirit with this 
battle against sin and the flesh ? He will make me to lie 
down in green pastures of pardon, and soul-peace^ and final 
victory. Courage, struggling Soul ! Jesus is on thy side — all 
must be well ! He knows the Green Pastures ; He provides 
them ; He will lead thee thither ; nay, vanish all figures and 
types — He Himself is thy Pasture, thy Food, and Rest ; having 
Him, thou hast All, if only thy Faith can see Him, feel Him, nigh. 
And there is only this one other thought that we would gather 
from this text, a thought deeper than all the others : these Green 
Pastures are a type and foretaste of Heaven itself This is in the 
text ; as the oak is in the acorn, as the flower is in the seed, 
though not prominently pressed upon our attention. The Shepherd 
Who causes us to lie down and feed and rest in Pastures so rich 
and green, even in the present time, were poor Shepherd indeed 
if He had not in reserve for us Hereafter a richer Pasture and a 
sweeter Repose in Glory. *It is tbere^ indeed, that we must look 
for the true and literal and full enjoyment of the promise of our 
text; for on Earth it is this Shepherd's way not to hide us 
altogether from the scorching heat of sufierings, and temptations, 
and struggles ; not to give us a perfect deliverance from these, or 
a perpetual abiding in the Green Pastures of Gospel Promises. 
While we continue more or less to Sin, we cannot have the 
full enjoymeet of them ; but in Heaven all shall be realized — 
perfect nourishment for the soul and god-like never-ending 
rest. There will be nothing more to be desired. There is 
no Sun of Suflfering or Temptation or Sin to scorch us there 
with fierce-burning ray ; and the Lord Jesus Himself will 
make us to lie down in the Green Pastures of the Canaan that 
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is above. Sin enters never there, to burn up our Spirits vnth 
bitter after-regrets. Suflfering is there unknown, vyrith its 
fevered pulse, and its anguished brow, and its furnace-breath. 
Want knocks never at that door, to show his wolf-teeth grin- 
ning against the starving poor. The fear of Death and of the 
Wrath to Come have been lifted for ever from the glorified 
Spirit of the Believer ; he took the Lord Jesus for his Shep- 
herd, and h€ reaps now the reward of that choice. Jesus has 
led him ; it may have been through a long forty years' journey 
in the waste howling wilderness ; it may have been through 
a life of disappointment, and poverty, and trial — but still the 
Shepherd has led him to the Promised Canaan, the Green 
Pastures, and Still Waters, the Land flowing with milk and 
honey. There he is, now and for ever : and the Past, be it 
what it may, is not worthy to be named beside such glory and 
bliss. Yet there he never could have been, but for Shepherd- 
Jesus : 'tis He that has led him all his life long. He that has 
shielded him from storm, and pestilence, and war ; He that 
has delivered him at last from the hungry Wolf of Judgment 
and the roaring Lion of Hell ; He that has purchased and 
secured for him, by His Own Blood, the fair fields of Glory and 
the Life everlasting ! He maketh me to lie down in green pastures. 

Are we, O friends, among the Sheep or among the Goats ? 
Have we upon us that which will rank us at the right hand of 
the Judge, or must we be condemned to the left ? Good Lord, 
help us to examine our hearts, whether we believe in Jesus ? 
and our life and character, to find evidences of that belief? 
I am not able to tell — I cannot even imagine the Eternal 
Portion of the Lost. They shall be shut out from the Good 
Shepherd ; and shall be for ever under the power of those 
cruel Spirits who hate them and whom they hate ; and if 
they ** lie down " at all it can only be — to make their Bed 
in Hell. Save us, O Jesus, save us from the Wrath to Come ! 

May the Good Shepherd hear our prayer, and guide us to 
the Green Pastures of His Grace and Love ! Amen. 
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GREEN PASTURES. 
III. 

My Shepherd makes me down to lie 
In Meadow-Pastures green and cool ; 

Where tender grass delights the eye. 
And streamlets all are brimming full. 

And here I love to rest and feed. 

When hot and high the Noontide glows 

A rich Repast for all my need ; 
A rare Retreat from all my woes ! 

Jehovah-Jesus, Shepherd dear. 

Thy Sinful, suffering, tempted Child 

Longs for some Gospel-pasture here 
Of tender Grace and Mercy mild. 

O Saviour, make me down to lie. 

Soft pillowed on thy Breast of Love ; 

With Thee to Live — with Thee to die — 
With Thee to rise and reign above 1 
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" He leadeth me beside the still waters. 

Psalm xxiii. 2. 
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** ^6 leadeih me beaide the aiill waietie.'^ 

NCE more we are in the fields and by the streams. 
The Great Teacher will now read us, if we will 
but lend an attentive ear^ a lesson from the page of 
His Other Bible: He will make the purling brooks the 
eloquent setters-forth of His super-abounding grace to man. 
As He taught us to lie down in the Green Pastures and find 
nourishment in the Gospel Ordinances on a past day, so now 
will He lead us beside the Still Waters, and enable us to draw 
deep consolation from those refreshing streams that make glad 
the City of our God. 

Deep should be our gratitude to the Author of the Book for 
setting us an example how to make Nature speak to us her 
hidden spiritual truths. He hath put a tongue into the grass 
and the lily of the field ; He hath played upon the subtle 
wind : and now the lily, in her glorious array, pleads with us 
to trust in a Father's Care ; and the wind, blowing where it 
listeth, becomes musical as it passes under the touch of His 
divine hand, and sings to us a Psalm about the conversion of 
*• every one that is born of the Spirit." Already the green 
pastures have blossomed around and before us with spiritual 
flowers which, I trust, will yet ripen into precious fruits : and 
now to-day we arc led beside the still-flowing waters, that we 
may list their purling music, and translate that into some truth 
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which will cheer our spirits : or find in it an illustration of 
something heavenly — something that belongs to the Soul and 
Eternity. 

O that we could learn this habit of making all Nature 
speak to us about Our Father ! It would lend joy to many an 
hour that we spend in sadness; it would make instructive 
many a walk that we take in the fields when the heart is down 
and the brain is empty : the odour of the flowers would move 
us to send up to Heaven the fragrant incense of our love ; and 
the song of the birds would remind us how much we too owed 
our Father, and for how much we ought gratefully to praise Him. 
There may be much of this feeling bom merely of a poetic 
temperament, and bearing in it little religious principle ; but 
that affects not this other fact — that the more pious and 
Christ-like a man becomes, the more readily do all things 
Seen become to him the illustration of Unseen spiritual things, 
and call up sweet thoughts of God his Father. The more we 
cultivate this habit of soul, the richer and purer will become 
our earthly delights : out of the treasures which are perishing 
and must soon vanish away, we will be enabled to extract a 
treasure of soul-elevating thoughts and truths, which neither 
moth nor rust doth corrupt, and which thieves cannot break 
through to steal. The true Heir and Possessor of this Earth, 
with all its wealth and beauty, is the man who has, after the 
manner of Christ, stored up all its spiritual meanings and 
lessons in the Granary of the Soul, and can carry these with 
him through death into Eternity. That man has emptied the 
jewel-box of Queen-earth ; and yet it is yours, it is mine, to 
win the same jewel-truths from studying Nature, and to 
wear them as ours through all Eternity. Each man may 
empty that box if he can, yet will it still be full as ever to 
adorn and enrich the next comer : as is the case with God's 
Other Volume ; each may say. It is all mine, and yet no after- 
comer is a text the poorer. 

** He leadeth me beside the still waters." The picture is 
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indescribably sweet : pastoral beauty, pastoral repose ! As the* 
mind attempts to call it up, we are soothed into calmness; a 
vision of peace and quiet joy dawns upon iis ; and we breathe 
soft and low, lest we break the pleasant dream. Let the Heart 
lead us, then, up and down the River's bank in easy medita- 
tion, and think of our Shepherd-Jesus, and those refreshing 
streams that He has made to flow for us. We ask not what 
' theology can be squeezed into the text or out of it ; we don't 
wish to impress it into the service of any sect or -ism ; but 
simply let the truth of the text take possession of our souls for 
the time and work there in us whatever meanings the Love 
and the Spirit of Jesus will freely teach. May the Lord 
Christ guide our thoughts. 

Look upon the picture of joy ^ and calm full life y which these 
words literally call up ; ** He leadeth me beside the still 
waters." A shepherd guiding his flock to some green river- 
bank ; there to rest during the burning noon, with the cool 
air of the calm-gliding water playing around them. When 
the rays burn fiercely down and disturb their rest upon the 
couch of grass, the flock may rush to the water's edge, and 
stand breast-deep in the cooling flood. The bank provides 
them with herbage for food ; the stream provides them with 
refreshing drink; what more could flock desire? The shep- 
herd's care has led them, not to standing waters, which are 
corrupt and filthy, not to. rapid, strong-rolling floods, or the 
tempest-troubled sea, which would be dangerous, but to soft 
purling brooks, to still-flowing streams, to " waters of quiet- 
ness." Drink thence, O flock, and thereby rest till the noon- 
day heat be overpast : then in the calm hush of evening, when 
the mild-glowing sunset brightens in the west, play out your 
gleesome games ere you sink to soft repose, where the purling 
stream will sing your lullaby, and your shepherd will sing on 
his pipes of Pan, in the pastoral chorus of the winds and 
woods and waters. 

A beautiful scene : alas, too seldom to be met with among 



46 Fourth Meditation. 

the shepherds of this work-day world ! But one can thmk of 
Jesse's son, ruddy and withal of a beautiful countenance — 
David, with that fine poetic heart of his, just opening its 
blossoms towards Nature and God^-one can think of him 
as leading such a life. He who was ready to stake his life 
against the lion and the bear for the sake of a lamb, carefully 
provides against the burning noontide, and prepares for 
making his flock lie down in green pastures and for leading 
them beside the still waters. And, pointing to this as a type 
of the Heavenly Shepherd's Care for his own soul, how does 
this humble scene glow beneath his inspiring touch, and the 
still waters begin to give back a music that lifts the Soul to 
God ! O that our minds could firmly grasp this aspect of the 
Father — the loving care with which He provides us with 
refreshment and with rest ! It would bring us a simpler faith ; 
it would rebuke our distraction about the things of to-morrow ; 
it would cheer and sustain our spirits in the furnace-heat of 
trial and of suffering. David passed through all the ups and 
downs of life ; suffered, battled, was sorely tried ; yet he was 
able to say, in view of that inner joy of heart which God had 
ever continued to him through all changes in outward lot — 
'* He leadeth me beside the still waters." 

Refreshment for the weary — that is the root-idea which we 
are to gather from this text : we are to lift up that into the 
region of spirit, and see what truth it teaches us. We are 
wanderers in the far wilderness of Sin — the strong sun of God's 
Wrath is rising upon us every hour, and soon the noonday 
heat of Judgment will be here. Say, is there any cooling 
stream to which we can flee? any still-flowing water from 
which we may drink? We thirst, we are burned up with 
drought, our Spirits pant in a dry and parched land, where no 
water is — O ye that guide the human Soul, lead us to some 
river's bank, that we may drink and live ! In reply, we will 
instance and describe some of the Still Waters to which our 
Shepherd Jehovah-Jesus will lead us if we will but follow His voice. 
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Our Shepherd leadeth us to the Still Water of Hope, He 
kindles in the awakened heart the hope of salvation. He makes 
it dawn in upon the desponding penitent that it is now possible 
for the lost to be saved. When a man has been awakened to 
the conviction that he is utterly ruined, that in God's eye he 
he is dead in trespasses and sins, that the guilt of sin must and 
will, if uncancelled, bring down upon him the thunderbolt of 
Eternal Justice, that, in one word, there is nothing before him, 
so far as he can see, but Hell and everlasting Despair — what a 
glorious hope dawns in upon the midnight darkness of his 
heart, as these words fall upon his ear : " The Son of Man is 
come to seek and lo save that which was Lost ! " The 
benighted traveller sees not with greater joy the beacon-light 
in a shepherd's window on the moor : the sailor, caught on the 
wings of the tempest, and fearing every moment that he will 
be dashed against the cliiFs, bounds not with gladder heart 
as he catches a glimpse of the star-light on the harbour's 
mouth, and sees that he can run safe to haven : the mother, 
who has bent over her child as dead, but while she clasps liim 
in a last embrace feels the heart again beginning to beat, sees not 
with more thrilling joy the life-blood return to his cheek and 
the light to his eye. To the man once burdened with the 
consciousness of guilt and the fear of the wrath to come, the 
hope of Salvation is life from the dead : to tell him that any 
sinner has been saved is to fling light into the caverns of his 
despair ; to assure him that he may be saved, is to take him 
forth from unrelieved misery, and to lead him by the Still 
Waters of Hope. This, God has done for all of us : of every- 
one who has heard a single message of the Gospel, or who 
knows the story of the Cross, it may be truly said — ^Jesus has 
led you beside the Still Waters of Hope. Drink thence, and 
drown thy despair, O awakened soul ! 

And, perhaps, of all the Streams that issue from the Foun- 
tain of Living Waters the next from which we long to drink 
// that of Pardon, To have a hope of being received by Christ 
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is much : but to feel that you are already accepted and par- 
doned — that is Heaven ! To be taught to see the mercy of 
God to Sinners is to learn the lesson of hope ; but to know 
and feel that this mercy is for you, and that by it your sins are 
all forgiven — that is Eternal Life ! Oh, how an earnest man's 
eyes do fill with tears when first he reads this verse and takes 
in its meaning : " I have blotted out as a thick cloud thy 
transgressions, and as a cloud thy sins : return unto me, for I 
have redeemed thee ! " Isaiah xliv. 22. He walks all day 
beside this River of Pardon, singing — ** My sins are all through 
Christ forgiven : " and in the midnight stillness you hear his 
voice of song — 

" Depth of Mercy ! Can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me ? " 

Very near to this last there flows another Stream called 
Peace. In fact, there be some who say that Pardon and Peace 
are not two streams, but two branches of the one stream. 
God tells us of Pardon ; and at the news in comes Peace, and 
takes up her abode within our hearts. Christ's Blood preaches 
Pardon for Sin ; the moment we believe that. His Blood is 
sprinkled on us, and Peace, Rest of Soul, is ours ; troubled 
with a passing gust of tempest it may be, but, upon the whole, 
rests in the Love of God. Oh, sweet is this Water to drink 
from, sweet for the burdened and the weary ! AU human exper- 
ience tells us that Heart's Ease grows only on the banks of this 
Stream of God : every line of the Bible keeps repeating that 
if the Sinner says, " Peace, Peace," and yet keeps far away 
from the Blood of the. Cross — he is saying, ** Peace, Peace," 
when there is no Peace. The alone Stream of Peace is the 
stream that flowed from the wounded Heart of Jesus. Ye 
that would find a true rest, a rest of soul, which not even the 
last warfare in death will greatly disturb, come every day to 
this purple Stream, walk beside this River of the Water of Life, 
and find Peace where alone it can be found — ** Peace through 
the Blood of the Cross.'* 
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And the only other Still Water that I shall specially instance 
out of many is — the Stream of Assurance. Of all the streams 
that issue from the Fountain of Living Waters this one is the 
least frequented by the Flock of Christ. I sometimes think that 
they don't know there is such a Stream at all, making glad the 
City of our God ! However, it is not given to every man to 
share equally all the graces of the Spirit ; and this grace, the 
immovable and abiding assurance of an interest in Christ, will 
not bloom save where there is wealth of sunshine. They who 
keep looking downward into the depths of their own Heart's 
experience to see whether this flower be growing there will 
never see it at all : but they whose eyes are upward, dwelling on 
God's Character and the unchanging nature of His Love, will 
have the flower of assurance growing and spreading till it fills all 
their Heart. We will never win this assurance at all if we look 
to anything in us as the ground of it : but we can never be 
without it if we keep firmly based upon this truth — that God 
will not, cannot change. O that I might be the means of 
guiding some one to this Stream, some weary-spirited, desponding 
Believer who goes softly in the shade ! Three steps this way 
will bring you to it ; one good step may be enough : step off from 
thy own Nature on to the Nature of God ; the one may change, 
the other cannot ; therefore he who builds upon the Unchange- 
able may have the most perfect assurance of Eternal Safety, 
Whether a man is justified in having assurance or not, depends 
altogether upon the ground of his hope — upon whether that 
ground be a changeable something in himself, or an unchanging 
and unchangeable something in God ! O blessed Stream of 
Assurance ! some of us wander on to the very gates of death 
without ever tasting it ; most of us spend the greater number of 
our days aud years far from its still-flowing waters : yet there 
can be no dispute that they who drink from this Stream are 
stronger for all duty, and better prepared for every trial, than 
they who don't. It refreshes the weary ; it nerves the weak ; 
it revives the faint ; it gives power to them that are feeble — the 

4 
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man who has once heard God whisper to him, " I will never 
leave thee — I will never forsake thee,** has a right to feel 
assured of final victory over every foe. 

Such are a few instances of the still-flowing Streams of 
Grace, beside which our Shepherd leads us. I cannot wait to 
describe the rest : let your own Heart go forth and name and 
number all those Quiet Waters from the Fountain of Life, which 
you have been privileged to taste ; think of all the Joys of Sal- 
vation and the Consolations of the Holy Spirit ; and you will 
be able to join heartily with David, when he says of Jehovah- 
Jesus — " He leadeth me beside the Still Waters." 

But, ere we close, let us observe- that the most precious thought 
suggested hy our text is one that we gather from its Hebrew 
form. There it is in the future, not in the present tense : our 
version implies this, but the Hebrew distinctly expresses it — 
" He will lead me." It shows not only the Believer's present 
happy case, but gives a fair estimate of his future blessedness. 
It is the same with all the other points in this Psalm : they 
touch the future-spiritual as well as the present-spiritual. In 
Heaven there is a River of Water of Life flowing from the 
Throne of God and of the Lamb, and making glad all the Fields 
of Glory. Beside that River the Faithful shall be led by Jesus, 
the music of its crystal waters mingling with the song of Angels 
in joy over the Redeemer and the Redeemed. That River is a 
type of the purity and tjie life and the refreshing joy of Heaven : 
it flows from the Throne of God and of the Lamb — the Great 
Heart of Jesus is its Eternal Fountain ! And those lesser Streams 
of grace and consolation, which here we taste, issue from the 
same Divine Fountain, and are meant to make us long for 
larger supplies. We drink here of the Streams, but there we 
shall drink from the full-rolling River ; nay, we shall even haste 
along that River's banks, and never rest entirely satisfied until 
we let down our Spirit into the deep Fountain of the Heart of 
Christ, and draw thence an eternal supply of the Water of Life ! 

It is there all means finds their end : to that all ordinances 
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must bring us, else they fail. Everything which duty calls upon 
you to do in this life, every lawful effort which you may make 
in any line, should be a means of leading you to some Still 
Waters of Grace for the refreshing of your Spirit. Do you 
suffer ? Bear all meekly for Christ's sake, determining out of 
pure love to God that you will heartily suffer whatever He 
desires you to endure ; and that suffering will lead you to the 
Still Water of Patience, of Resignation to our Father's Will. 
And so, from Birth to Death, some Still Water of gracious con- 
solation is ever near — if we will only let God's Providence, or 
God's Spirit, or the Longing of our own Hearts lead us to its 
brink that we may drink and live ! 

Come, gentle Shepherd, and enable us to draw Living 
Water from the Wells of Salvation ! Bless this Meditation, O 
Thou that carest for us ! Amen. 
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STILL WATERS. 
IV. 

Lo ! how the faithful Shepherd guides 
His Flock the quiet Waters by. 

Where they may lave their panting sides. 
When flames the noontide Sun on high. 

Still Waters — whence their Thirst to slake. 
When parched by Summer's scorching beams 

Green Banks — on which their Rest to take. 
Hushed by the music of the Streams. 

O Thou, the Chief— the Good— the Great — 
Shepherd and Bishop of my Soul, 

Lead me through Mercy's Golden Gate 
To where the Living Waters roll ! 

That I may drink and thirst no more — 
No more with Want and Care be pressed : 

Thy Heart — my never-failing Store ; 
Thy Bosom — my eternal Rest. 
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^^ He restoreth my Soul!' 
Psalm xxiii. s. 



V. 




"JiJa restoreth m^ $oul.'' 

UPPOSE that a tree grows in front of your window, 
and waves its branches and leaves across the path of 
your eyes many hundred times every day, you do 
not cease to note it, saying, ** I know all about it ; " if you have 
any eye for nature at all, you know that every leaf on that tree 
has one glory of the summer, and another glory of the autumn, 
one beauty in the full sunlight, and another under the twilight- 
beam : you will mark it when it droops in the morning under 
its burden of beaded dew-drops; you will mark it when it 
quivers in the tempest, under the sharp pattering rain ; in every 
turn and under every change you will note a different beauty 
in the tree, and a competing charm in each separate leaf. Is it 
not so with the great central Idea of this Psalm, Jehovah's 
Shepherd-Care ? As we advance in these Meditations, you can- 
not exactly say that we get any absolutely new truth or idea : 
every new detail of bliss or quiet or nourishment which the 
Lambs enjoy, but brings before us the same truth — that Jehovah- 
Jesus is the " Good " the " Chief" the " Great " Shepherd of 
the Sheep, but it is that truth presented under a new and 
endearing aspect. The leaf upon our supposed tree is exactly 
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the same in morning and at noon, under the dew-drop and 
under thfe tempest- rain ; but the glory of it is varied, the points 
of its beauty change under each changing manifestation : so this 
blessed truth, Jehovah- Jesu's Shepherd-Care over His Children, 
glows under the inspiring touch of the Psalmist with a 
different hue borrowed from every changing experience in 
human life. 

** He restoreth my Soul." What is that, again, but the same 
idea as we have already gathered from the first two verses, the 
idea of Jehovah's Shepherd-Care, exemplified in a varied in- 
stance ? Formerly, all regular wants were supplied ; green 
pastures for nourishment, and still waters for refreshment — 
specially to be desired when the noonday sun blazed high and 
the summer heat poured down : but now the same Care is to be 
seen in providing Restoratives -for the Weary, Oppressed, it 
may be, by the scorching heat ; worn and jaded, it may be, by 
long wanderings ; faint, it may be, through hunger or thirst ; 
borne down, it may be, by many troubles ; weary — it matters 
not from what cause — Jehovah -Jesus hath provided Restoration 
for you ! That is the germ-idea of this clause ; the thought we 
are to carry with us to-day. Let us steep it in the fount of 
devotion, let us bedew it with prayer, and its blessed meanings 
will be ours ; ours in heart-experience as well as in understand- 
ing. O that God may be with you and with me ! to keep 
me from desecrating by misinterpreting His truth, and to keep 
you from despising by your manner of receiving it. Friends, I 
have prayed to God for a message to you : you are at liberty to 
reject it if, after a careful perusal, you find it unworthy ; but 
beforfc God you must not reject by anticipation — either making 
up your minds beforehand not to be at the trouble of thinking, or 
getting into such an attitude that thinking becomes impossible to 
you. I refer not merely to drowsiness ; the worst sleepers are 
they who are troubled with sleep on the brain : you may awake 
the man whose body only is asleep, with a bodkin ; but with 
what instrument will you arouse the sleeping mind ? Praying, 
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then, your earnest and careful attention, we will submit these 
tew remarks in elucidation ' of the words — " He restoreth my 
soul." 

Consider, first, some forms of Weariness incident to the Soul of 
Man for which God's Restorative is the antidote : that is, let us 
study the disease before we speak of the medicine ; take a diag- 
nosis of the trouble before you analyze the special remedy 
prescribed. The one will help us to understand the other : from 
the nature of the Weariness we may learn what the Restorative 
will need to be. 

There is, for instance, the Weariness of Heart, to which a 
man is liable, who has broken all his good resolutions, and 
relapsed again and again into sin ; the Weariness of the Back- 
slider, See that brother, fallen once more into his besetting vice 
aft6r years of struggle against it and apparent mastery over it ! 
Who shall utter the terrible Weariness that creeps in upon his 
heart as he begins to realize that he has fallen in spite of all ? 
O leave him alone a little while I Let his heart bleed out its 
own bitter sorrow ; the absorbing regrets of the backslider for 
a time render all sympathy useless. They who have ever 
passed through this experience are prepared to worship the 
blessed feet of him who shall bring them a hope of Res- 
toration. 

Yet still deeper, lonelier, is the Weariness that takes possession 
of the man who, under the consciousness of guilt and the fear of 
the wrath to come, has been beating about for peace and findeth 
none ; the Weariness of him that begins to despair of Pardon and 
Peace. The Backslider hath some hope i the Mercy that hath 
washed him before may wash him again : but the unconverted 
yet awakened soul hath only heard of that Mercy, and doubts 
whether it can be for him at all. In the esteem of many, such 
a state of mind is a mere frenzy, a riddle : they never felt so and 
cannot understand how anybody should ; and for the same 
reason that the mole would deny that there is such a thing as 
light, or a deaf man that there is music, these people declare 
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that there is no such thing as a man's anxiety about the soul 
deepening into despair, incipient, if not in some cases final. 
Now we don't argue with the mole to convince him that there 
is light, nor with the deaf man to convince him that there is 
music ; but we turn away from them and, addressing those who 
can jee and hear, we dwell upon the use and the beauty of 
light and song. So as regards anxiety about salvation, the wise 
thing were not to gad about in order to convince those who 
are dead-asleep in sin, that there is such a thing as anxiety, but 
to turn to the really anxious, and guide and comfort them as we 
may I Come, ye that can lift the feet out of the miry clay of 
despondency ; our brother is down ; since the conviction of his 
own sinfulness, and of God's Wrath against sin, came upon 
him — who shall tell the sense of utter Weariness that creeps 
into his heart ? Oh, if ever God's Restorative was needed for a 
man — it is now, and here ! when poor self sinks down, down, 
down, under the burden of sin and the fear of wrath — when 
the last torch of Hope within has been almost extinguished by 
the wild-sweeping blasts of Despair ! Weary, weary then grows 
the Human Soul ; weary of Earth and all things therein ; weary 
of Friends ; weary of Life itself : a Weariness which will 
either draw us to the Cross for relief, or drag us in despair 
to Hell ! 

But man is liable to Weariness because he is capable of aspira- 
tion and disappointment. To aspire to something higher and 
better is the attribute of a man : we say not, to cherish ambi- 
tion y for that word has been adopted almost exclusively to 
denote unlawful, or, at least, questionable aspiration ; but lawful 
ambition is the aspiration to what is better and higher. He 
who has no aspiration has ceased to live, in any true sense : he 
who is not aiming at something higher than what he has yet 
attained has ceased to have any worthy aim at all, and becomes 
the most ghastly of all human things — a walking mummy. But 
this very aspiration, which is our distinctive glory, lays us open 
to disappointment and consequent despondency. We aim at 
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better things, and when we fail, as fail wc oftentimes shall, there 
is a temptation to sink altogether into the Weariness of final 
despair. No weariness that ever comes upon the soul is lone- 
lier, sadder, than that which we feel who are striving to square 
our conduct by Christ's example, but striving, in the midst of 
daily, almost hourly, failures ; this moment calm and charitable 
under the bitterest provocation, but, alas ! next hour we are 
angry and bitter at a trifle. The man who sets before his eye 
an Ideal Jesus, and who resolves in God's Name to aspire after 
that Ideal, and rule all his mind and all his life, according to 
this aim, is the man of all others most liable now and again to 
the saddest fits of weariness and disappointment. Oh, blessed 
news to him, that there is One Who can restore this fainting 
soul! One Whose grace is all-sufficient to overcome the weari- 
ness of his baffled heart — all-sufficient to enable him to con- 
quer yet ! 

And there is another kind of Weariness, against which we 
must be shielded : the Weariness which comes upon us when we 
have been attempting to benefit others^ but all our effort seems 
lost. A Mother has wept tears over her wayward boy, till she 
has few more tears to spend on anything ; all her life, her heart, 
her wealth of womanhood has been sacrificed for him; yet he but 
grows the wilder and the worse. Oh, weary, weary then grows 
that Mother's soul ! She gathers up her remaining strength, and, 
leaving off to advise and to entreat her son, preo^res herself to 
bear the wortt that his folly may bring. A Gospel Minister, 
the child of Jesus and the follower of Paul, is tempted to the 
same, when his kindest warnings are repelled, and he meets 
only with scorn in those for whom he is sacrificing heart and 
brain. Oh, it is wrong to feel so ! wrong in the Pastor, wrong 
in the Mother, wrong in the followers of Christ, ever at all to 
grow weary in well-doing — in winning others back to Virtue 
and to God : yes, utterly wrong ! yet all of us are liable to it, 
and it is a Weariness sad as the Grave. 

I shall instance only one other kind of Weariness — what we 
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'may call the Weariness of Life, It belongs to certain ages more 
than others ; to certain constitutional temperaments rather than 
others : but it is alarmingly common. The young who are 
just entering upon life, the old who have tried it and find it 
vain, are equally the victims of this sadness ; the middle-aged, 
who are in the rush and hurry of life seldom feel it. Some 
represent the young at eighteen or twenty, as eagerly anticipating 
the conflict — all eye, all ear, ready with outstretched hand to 
grasp the apples upon the Tree of Life ! Nothing could be more 
against the facts of experience : poll the youths from seventeen 
to twenty, upon whom Life, with all its unknown Possibilities, 
is opening, and you will find that the great majority — notwith- 
standing an outward laughter, and glee, and apparent reckless 
ease — do in their deeper nature contemplate Life with a con- 
cern that deepens into absolute Weariness of Heart ; a Weariness 
from which only the call of duty and the claims of others can 
draw them forth to the work and the worry and the toils of 
Life. The great bulk of us who think at all about the Possi- 
bilities and the Solemnities of Life, though not unwilling to 
enter upon it in God's Name, and by His Grace do our best, 
would be still more heartily willing to retire to Himself, just 
ere the conflict commenced. Life once begun, a man is less 
apt to fall back again into that mood till his midday has 
declined — till his day his over, and the afternoon is nearing its 
close. Then^ again, alas ! this Weariness of Spirit is fearfully 
prevalent. Walk from one end of the street to the other, and 
tell me how many aged faces will you see upon which is written 
" Happy Contentment " ? How many faces are really shining 
with the peace that is within? How many faces have behind 
them a sunny heart ? So rare is it that when people do meet 
with an aged Father or Mother that is sunnily happy, not 
crabbed, not broken- tempered, not repulsive and sour, but very 
joyful, very content, very Christlike, they rush around such a 
one and almost idolize! There is, there must be, something 
fatally wrong with the Human Heart and Human Life, when 
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so many are found weary of both. Blessed shall he be who 
shall teach the young such a view of Life as shall enable them 
to regard it and all its solemnities and responsibilities with a 
feeling of sunny contentment, and to face them all with a 
resolute joy, rejoicing like a strong man to run his race ! Blessed 
a hall he be who shall help the aged to take such a view of the 
past, with its mingled failures and successes, as shall enable 
them to look back upon it without the gloomy exclamation : 
** All is vanity and vexation of spirit ! ''• 

Now, passing on from the Weariness to the Remedy, remark 
that the Restorative must be one that will touch the Soul. The 
Weariness is a disease of 4he Soul : the Remedy must be fitted 
to affect that, else it is vain and utterly useless. 

This Weariness of Spirit, under which so many groan, and 
which all who have the minds and the constitutions and the 
environments that are ours, will, in some measure, endure, 
cannot be truly taken away, or finally dispelled by any human or 
earthly antidote. They have all been tried ; but even if they 
had not. Reason assures us, that as the disease is in the mind, the 
medicine too must be spiritual. All possible remedies from 
Earth's Laboratory have been tried, and have always failed. 
Alas ! many of you will not believe this, and will persist in 
trying them again : we cannot help it ; you must be allowed 
your choice ! Only we warn you beforehand, and assure you 
that, do what you may, the Human Spirit can find no true 
Rest apart from the Cross of Jesus : try what Nostrum you 
will, yet this shall and must be the result — that the Blood and 
the Grace of Jesus alone can restore the Soul of Man. Scrip- 
ture declares it ; all human experience confirms it. Call up the 
Drunkard, and ask if the sparkling cup drowned his despair? 
No, it rendered him insensible to it for an hour, but it could 
not take it away. Call up the Slave of Mammon, and ask if the 
glittering gold brought sunshine into his heart ? No, he heaped 
it on his breast as his God, and every additional coin but crushed 
still more the life and joy out of his Soul. Call up the shade of 
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Alexander the Great, a victim of the lust of Empire, and ask 
him if the crash of falling thrones — to him sweeter than the 
music of the spheres — brought lasting joy to his Soul ? No ; he 
will tell you that as Crown after Crown was cast at his 
feet, the Unrest of his Spirit deepened and deepened, till it left 
him, ruler of a conquered World, sighing that there were 
no more Worlds to conquer ! — comparable only to a big 
bully at school, blubbering that there were no more big boys 
to beat. 

No ! you may, many of you will, try to remove this Weari- 
ness from the Soul by human antidotes ; but it will only be to 
learn this lesson, which is already yours — such antidotes are 
vain. True, there is a spurious despondency, sometimes called 
religious, but which is wholly of the body, and affects the 
Mind only through the Sense : for that^ a walk in the 
fields, a game with children, a cheery song, a while among 
your friends, is the true remedy ; something that will restore 
the body will retone the mind. But wherever Weariness of 
Spirit springs from the Mind itself, and touches upon the unseen 
and eternal things of the Soul — a spiritual Restorative is de- 
manded ; the Lord's Grace alone will avail. 

And remark, further, that the only true Restoration is a Change 
from the Wrong to the Right. In fact, you get the force of this 
thought by reading the verse thus : " He restoreth my Soul by 
leading me into the paths of righteousness." We are indebted 
to the Hebrew for this thought, however ; the word translated 
*' restoreth " being the same as that in Psalm xix. 7, which is 
there rendered " converting." The Restoration of the Soul is 
its Conversion ; and that, if it is anything at all wrought in us 
by God's Spirit, means simply the change which a man under- 
goes when he ixxrn^ from Sin and Hell to God and the Life 
Eternal. 

We have dwelt much upon God's Restoring the Weary, 
restoring them to a state of calm and peaceful rest of soul ; but 
the idea varies now to God*s Restoring the Erring, bringing 
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them back to the right path. This is one of the duties of a 
faithful Shepherd — to bring back the wanderers into the way 
once more : and the manner in which the Great Shepherd does 
it has been written in upon our minds by the never-to-be 
forgotten parable, which represents* Him as going into the 
Wilderness, and seeking that which was lost, and laying it upon 
His shoulders, and bringing it back again into the fold with 
joy! **I am the Good Shepherd." 

Restoration, the Conversion of the Soul, implies not only 
a turning awa'j from evil, but a turning towards what is good. 
The Weariness of the Human Spirit will never pass away, 
save in the earnest effort to discharge all duty in the Name of 
Christ. \i you merely "cease to do evil," you are not a 
Christian : the *' learning to do well " makes us Christlike. It 
is this which makes me so concerned when I hear people almost 
boastingly declare that they have *' found " faith, have " found " 
peace : true, the germs of these, the seeds have been planted in 
them by God ; but He says to each, " Go on, live, cultivate, 
and make these seeds grow into full-blossomed graces ! " If a 
man is content merely that the seeds are there in his heart, and 
does not struggle to make them shoot up into life and action, 
'tis as if one should take me by the hand and say, " Come, see 
my Garden ! " and when I go, he points me only to plots of 
newly-turned earth, all squared and flattened, with the seeds 
hidden in them, but neither stem nor leaf to be seen above 
ground ; it will be a Garden by-and-by, but meantime it is 
no more like a Garden than the barren sea sands of the beach 
or the red rigs of a newly-ploughed field in Spring. So, Con- 
version turns the soil of our hearts, and hides there the seeds of 
all Heaven's virtues ; but 'tis our after-life, all its seasons and 
experiences, which alone under the sunshine of God's Spirit can 
make these grow into the ripe and fruit-bearing Graces of a true 
Christian. 

Conversion has another stage : not merely the Restoration of 
Soul, which gives us the right set towards God and Heaven, 
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but also the Revival of Soul which after that quickens our walk 
and inspires us with new life and strength. We are not in the 
habit of calling that Conversion, but Jesus called it by that name: 
when speaking of Peter's fall and rising again, He said, *' And 
when thou art converted, strengthen thy brethren." Luke xxii. 3 2. 
We call that a Revival, but it is only the one great work of 
Conversion in one of its stages ; God reviving the life which 
before he had breathed into us, breathing it into our hearts 
in yet fuller measure. O may we experience many such 
Revivals ! Not man-made, nor passing gusts of enthusiasm, 
but the work of God's Spirit on our Spirits — wakening us 
from our lethargic indifference, our indolent self-satisfac- 
tion, and inciting us on to better things. " He restoreth my 
Soul." 

And this Restoration of the Soul, of which God is the 
Author, aims at and will attain a glorioui perfection. Not only 
has He restored us to life in lifting our sin-buried Spirits from 
the grave of their despair and breathing into us Life through 
His Own Death upon the Cross ; not only has He repeated 
that Restoration in the many Revivals bestowed upon us when 
we were dead and cold in our faith and love, and in the many 
times that He has brought us back to Himself, when we had 
wandered out of the way ; not only will He continue this 
blessed Help to all His Children, in every stage of their 
pilgrimage to Eternity ; but, most blessed thought of all, our 
Restoration to His Likeness — to His Favour, will yet become 
absolutely complete ; so perfect, that it will leave nothing to 
be desired. Then shall be fulfilled the promise of the Text ; 
then shall Jehovah Jesus be seen to be the Good Shepherd ; 
when His redeemed Children shall be presented to the Father 
in Heaven, not having spot or wrinkle or any such thing — 
when the Image of God, effaced by Sin, shall be once more 
restored in all its glory to the Human Soul. Here the work is 
going on ; like as when the Sculptor hews and chisels away 
at the Statue, hid from the people's eye ; but when Jesus 
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hath put the finishing touch to this great piece of Restoration 
work, the living Statue shall be uncovered and Angels will 
strike their harps and sing over this last great Creation of 
the Eternal Mind — " Good, very good, all very good ! " What 
were all other Restorations of the Soul, if they did not lead 
up 'to and find their end in that ? Glory be to God for such 
a prospect, and for the promised help to enable us to realize it ! 
Hear, O Shepherd of Israel, restore and bless our Souls. 
Amen. 
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RESTORATION. 

V. 

O Shepherd, Thy poor Flock is weary, 

Toil-worn and travel -sore j 
The Day is hot, the Way is dreary : 
Do Thou our failing strength restore ! 

O Shepherd, Thy dear Lambs have wandered 

Dark desert pathways o'er. 
From Thee and from the Fold far sundered : 
Do Thou our erring steps restore ! 

My Jesus dear, this Heart is pining. 
Sin-burdened, sorrow-pressed. 
To hush upon Thy Breast reclining 
Its weary throbbings into rest. 

From Death Thou dost my Soul deliver — 

Bearing its guilty load : 
Thou wilt restore me soon for ever 
Back to my Heritage in God ! 
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" He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for 

His Nam^s sake^ 
Psalm xxiii. s. 



VI. 




*'!^e Uadeih me \n the paths of Kighteousness fot] !l9ia 

■game's $ahe " 

O strip man of self-glory in the matter of Salvation is 
the aim and tendency of the Bible ; and to give the 
glory unto God to Whom alone it is due. In this, it 
runs right in the teeth of our natural depraved instincts, which 
would move us to feed our vanity and pride by taking to Self 
some share of the praise. And not only is this the case as 
regards the Bible's teaching about the germinal event of Con- 
version :• it goes further, and declares that all the credit of the 
Christian's after-life must be ascribed to God's sustaining grace 
and that alone. Now this is not a little humbling. Poor 
Human Nature might with a pinch and a grumble give Christ 
the praise in the matter of the New Birth ; but it really seems 
too much to claim for Him also the praise of the life which 
follows that : surely, thinks poor Human Nature, though a 
sinner can't put Life into himself at first, he may be trusted to 
look after it once it is there ! Nay, says the Word of God ; 
nay, re-echoes the Spirit; nay, a third time, exclaims every 
regenerated man. J// the glory must be Christ's — the glory of 
bringing us into Life, the glory of keeping us in Life : He not 
only leads us into the right way at first, but He leads us in it 
for ever. 

As we meditate upon these words of our motto — this truth 
of all others will be impressed upon us. May it at once humble 
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us in our own esteem, and also give us courage when we reflect 
that not Ourselves but Jesus is our Guide ! 

Consider, first of all, the Paths of Righteousness in which the 
Psalmist sings that He is led by the Lord. If the Symbolism 
of the Shepherd and his Sheep is to be preserved through this 
verse, you may lawfully render it — " He leadeth me in the 
right paths ; ** in which form the words will bear the double 
reference to the literal as well as to the spiritual. The Shep- 
herd guides his flock into the right way, and keeps them in it — 
the straight road which will bring them whither he desires 
to lead them : " and when he putteth forth his own sheep, he 
goeth before them, and the sheep follow him \ for they know 
his voice." John x. 4. It is this duty, then, of the Shep- 
herd which is here ascribed to Jesus — Leading His Own 
Sheep into the right way, and keeping them in it. Let us carry 
with us that thought, and make it the burden of our Meditation. 

The Paths of Righteousness into and in which Jehovah-Jesus 
lead His Children may be represented as the right paths in con- 
trast with the wrongy or the itraight paths in contrast with the 
crooked. One whose Leader is Jesus will be found in the right 
way, not the wrong : and this with reference not only to 
matters of belief and the way of salvation, but also to matters 
of conduct, and the whole sphere of duty. The Christ-guided 
Ones will have the right beliefs: the light which has come 
in upon them will be the Heaven-sent light of Truth; the 
'doctrines in which they place their hope will be the Divinely- 
revealed doctrines of the Gospel ; the Salvation which brings 
peace to them will be the God-provided salvation through the 
Blood of the Cross. And the Christ-guided Ones will display 
the right kind of conduct, and bear the right character : what is 
duty? will be in all cases their first and last question; they 
will regulate their behaviour to others and to all by some prin- 
ciple of eternal uprightness; and while gratefiil love to the 
Lord Jesus is the inspiring motive of all their life, His Law 
and not any meaner standard will rule their tvtry step. They 
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whom Jehovah-Jesus guides will be found in the right way in 
the matter of beliefs, and in the right way as regards matters 
of conduct. As a star cannot defy the law of gravitation or the 
other laws and forces which guide it, and rush through space in 
another or a wrong course, so neither can the man who is 
gravitating towards the Lord Jesus, under the powerful attrac- 
tions of love, go on in a wrong way — a way that leads from 
Christ and down to Hell ! 

But these Paths of Righteousness may mean the straight way 
in contrast with the crooked: the direct straightforward way — 
the path that leads right on to your aim, whatever that may be. 
There is nothing in which a Christian should be more distinct 
from so-called worldly men than this — straightforwardness in 
opposition to everything wheedling and crooked. Some men 
make it their boast that you never can see what they are aiming 
at : they are for ever drawing the bow and shooting arrows — 
but whether at you or at some windmill half a mile beyond, 
you can't for your life tell ! No matter what it may be that 
they do for you — the simplest, paltriest service, they have a 
politic way of doing it. They have a crooked way of doing 
everything ; from the manner of fastening shoe-ties up to the 
manner in which they manage the diplomacy of empires ! 
These men never speak right out what is in them ; never do 
right off what their whole nature impels them to: they go 
about it and about it ; never committing themselves ; far too 
cunning ever to make mistakes \ and yet they make the greatest 
mistake of all — the mistake of living an insincere life ! These 
men may be said to have a moral squint in their minds : and 
one wishes that they had, and they alone, a physical squint too, 
that everybody might know and shun them. Now, if there be 
aught of Christ in a man, he will be straightforward in all his 
conduct, simple in his manner, clear and above-board in all his 
dealings : all crooked ways he will abhor, pledging himself never 
to go round about it and about it, if there be any honest way at 
all of going right at it. This kind of character will cause a 
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little annoyance in certain ceremonious quarters ; he will tread 
upon many a corn on the delicate foot of Etiquette, and make 
her very uncomfortable — but for all that let us have sincerity! 
The straightforward man wherever you meet him, in religion 
or in business, is infinitely to be preferred to the crooked 
insincere being, however polished his crookedness may be. 
Jesus Christ stands for ever before the world as a pattern of 
Dignified Simplicity : and every Christ-guided man, while 
shunning that rudeness which sometimes usurps the name of 
plainness> will strive in everything to have a single eye, and 
make no secret of which way he is looking with it. Beautiful 
as is the tall palm tree, rising from the mountain's slope and 
shooting clear up to the clouds, so beautiful is the upright, sin- 
cere, straightforward man : deadly as is the clasping ivy that 
loops around the tree, and winds its crooked way in twisted 
snaky folds till it sucks out all the sap, so deadly is the crooked, 
insincere, dark-scheming character. All whom the Lord Jesus 
guides, He leadeth in ** paths of uprightness." 

But there is another and a vtxy precious way of understand- 
ing this phrase. The Paths of Righteousness may refer not to 
the kind of way in which we go, but to the Rectitude or Right- 
eousness of God which sustains us in our way. Ours are Paths of 
Righteousness in as much as in them the Eternal Rectitude of 
God, pledged to make good to us all covenanted mercy, upholds 
and sustains us there. It is a high view of Salvation which 
regards it as the result of Mercy ; but it is a higher view which 
regards its being conferred upon us as a result of Justice :-^the 
work of Eternal Rectitude, fulfilling in us that which had been 
promised to Christ in the Covenant. To the Sinner it is all 
mercy — all of free grace that he is saved ; but to the Saviour, as 
the other party in a Covenant with God, it is simply a matter 
of Eternal Rectitude that those for whom He suffered and died 
should be saved and glorified. Rise to this lofty conception of 
your Soul's estate in Christ. The life that you now live in the 
flesh you live by the faith of the Son of God, sustained and 
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upheld by the Eternal Rectitude of Jehovah, Who will not leave, 
Who will not forsake you. We whom Jehovah-Jesus leads 
have a right to share this feeling : the paths in which He leads 
us are Paths of Righteousness — for over them hovers, like a 
guardian -angel, the Rectitude of Jehovah. 

Thus two things, infinitely apart, may be said in some 
measure to meet — Uprightness in Man and Rectitude in God. 
The call from the depth of Man's nature is for Duty — Eternal 
Duty to be discharged ever and to all ; the voice from the depth of 
God's nature is for Rectitude — Eternal Righteousness — to be 
ruling all : and the Christ-guided soul that is led in the Paths 
of Righteousness is, while upheld by the Rectitude of a merci- 
ful covenant God, enabled to persevere in ways of Uprightness, 
and in obedience to the sublime behests of Duty. Beautiful 
harmony of the Human and the Divine : that which is deepest 
in Man is, when clearly seen, one with that which is in God. 

Consider, now, the Leader in those Paths of Righteousness — 
"He." It is a peculiarity, we understand, of the Eastern 
shepherds that they go before their sheep, and call them by 
name, and the sheep follow their voice : the sheep are not 
driven along, they are led and moved on their way. This fact 
gives unspeakable beauty to the image when applied to Jesus 
leading His Children ; not compelling them to follow Him, or 
goading them unwillingly along, but moving them by the forth- 
puttings of love; drawing^ not dragging them after Himself by 
bands stronger than chains of iron, yet softer than silken threads. 

Jehovah-Jesus is the Leader. Man never comes into these 
Paths of his own accord, or by his unaided will : however much 
he may dislike the wrong or the crooked way, he does not dislike 
it enough to make him detest it and turn to the right. No 
fallen being ever turns right round in the descent to Hell, and 
takes a final and determined set in the journey to Heaven — save 
at the call of the Good Shepherd's Voice, and by the help of 
His heart-changing Spirit. We are prone to err : the irre- 
pressible tendency of our fallen Nature is to get out of the 
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straight into a crooked way — out of the right into the wrong 
way, whenever we possibly can. When rivers shall return upon 
their currents and roll back to their source ; when ice gathers 
at the bottom instead of floating on the surface of the water — 
then may a man be seen truly walking in heart and in act into 
and in the Paths of Righteousness without any help from Jesus! 

But, Friend, you must not say, I shall wait then where I am in 
my sins till Jesus comes and calls me hence and leads me in the 
better way. Already your desire is granted ; three voices, all from 
Christ are calling you : they have called before, they have 
called long on some of you, and may soon be as good as hushed 
for ever by your ear being stopped in death. His Word is 
calling you ; Conscience is calling you ; Providence is calling you : 
the burden of each voice being ever the same — " Follow Jesus ; 
He leadeth in the way of righteousness, and in the midst of the 
paths of judgment ; His ways are ways of pleasantness, and all 
His paths are peace.*' cf. Matt. ix. 9, Prov. viii. 20, and iii. 17. 

1 have marvelled in my inmost soul ten thousand times why 
men, upon the whole well-inclined and sincere, do yet hesitate 
and put off from week to week and from year to year, before 
taking the final step that shall separate them for ever from 
Satan and join them for ever to Christ ! What is gained by 
waiting? Their need of a Saviour is felt and seen — twhat mad- 
ness, then, to delay rushing into His embrace, when He offers 
Himself to them ! It is so utterly foolish that, were it not in 
solemn discourse, you might call it ridiculously stupid. Here 
I am in a desert, in a barren wilderness, destitute, dying, utterly 
hopeless and helpless : lo ! One approaches, and with looks of 
unspeakable tenderness, offers His hand and His guidance to 
lead me back to the right way, but I make excuses, I decline, I 
prefer to be let alone ; this kind of thing men would call insanity 
in other affairs, but in religious matters it is is said to be only 
•* natural ! " What, does Conscience tell me that I need a guide 
and leader to bring me back to the right paths ? Does Provi- 
dence, from her million mouths, every day repeat the story of 
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my need ? Does Scripture not only confirm the sad tale, but also 
reveal to me One Who is the alone Shepherd of Souls, and 
press Him upon my acceptance as a Leader to Heaven ? And 
shall I be told that it is but "natural" for me to refuse? 
Natural ! what queer meanings theologians and scholastics 
have infused into some words ! Might not one say that such 
conduct were most //^-natural, most inhuman : it springs from 
nothing really human in us, but from that devilish bit which is 
in every man, which Satan has put into us, but which is no 
part of our God-created Nature, Bow down your proud 
hearts ! Ye need a Leader — take then Jehovah-Jesus. Ye are 
freely offered the wisest of all Guides, the only Shepherd that 
can bring you safe and hale into the One Fold in Heaven — 
Can ye reject Him ? 

Oh, blessed arc they, of whatever fold, whose Leader is 
Jehovah-Jesus ! If with earnest attentive hearts they hearken 
for His Voice, they will never be left without guidance. He 
will come in the power of His Holy Spirit, and make the still 
small Voice of Conscience tell them the way they should go : 
or He will come in the events of Providence, and make thefn 
speaking finger-posts to point the believer into the paths of 
Righteousness : or, if all these should fail, He Himself, through 
the Written Word, will become a lamp to their feet and a light 
to their path — " He leadeth me in the Paths of Righteousness." 

There remains for us to consider still, the reason which moves 
the Leader to this work : " He leadeth me in the Paths of 
Righteousness y^r His Nam^s sake,^ This is a very remarkable 
kind of phrase, of which the Scriptures contain many parallels. 
For example — " Thou art my Rock and my Fortress ; there- 
fore for Thy Name's sake lead me and guide me." Psalm xxxi. 3. 
Again, ** Help us, O God of our Salvation, for the glory of Thy 
Name : and deliver us, and purge away our sins for Thy 
Name's sake." Psalm Ixxix. 9. Again, **But I wrought for 
My Name's sake, that it should not be polluted before the 
heathen, in whose sight I brought them out." Ezek. xx. 14. 
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And, only, further, in i John ii. 12, we find these words: " I 
write unto you, little children, because your sins are forgiven 
you for His Name's sake." Many of God's dealings with men 
are directly ascribed to this motive : and it may be truly said, 
** He doeth all things y^r the glory of His Name,^^ 

The most rpatural and simple interpretation of the peculiar 
phrase would be this : As the man who has the name or repu- 
tation for certain qualities cannot give way to the opposite 
failings without injuring that good name, so God's Name is the 
known character for which He is loved and served and adored, 
and He does all things with a view to enhancing that character ; 
He works for His Name's sake. Thus; for instance. He has 
promised to pardon sin whenever it is from the heart con- 
fessed : now, upon the fulfilment of that His Faithfulness is 
pledged, therefore it can be truly said, that for His Name's 
sake our sins are forgiven — for the glory of that Name would 
suffer if His Fidelity to His Promise could be impeached. He 
hath solemnly declared that every one who believeth and is 
baptized shall be saved : His Character would suffer if in any 
case that promise failed, therefore we have ground for saying 
that he that believeth " hath" (already) Eternal Life. He hath 
promised to lead every man that cries to and trusts in Him into 
and in the Paths of Righteousness for His Name's sake, therefore 
every praying Child of God may feel assured that he will be 
led in the Paths of Righteousness, because the promise of an 
unchanging God must be fulfilled. Go and plead this reason 
with God ! Argue together with Him for the Glory of His 
Name, for the consistency of His gracious Character, for the 
sake of the Name that it will give Him, to save and glorify a 
poor wretch like thee ! 

But you may take this phrase as meaning simply for His 
glory, God does all " for His Own Glory." This is one of 
those grand old Puritan phrases which has been enshrined in 
our memories for ever, by hearing it from our earliest years, 
and reading it in all our household books — " All is for the 
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Glory of God; He doeth all things for His Own Glory." 
What then, is God selfish ? It would be wrong in us to do 
anything merely for our own glory; how can it be right in 
Him, our Great Exemplar? How can we say that He doeth 
aQl things for His Own Glory, without thereby making Him 
the victim of Almighty Selfishness ? That altogether depends 
upon how you define ghrj : Jehovah Himself, when answering 
Moses* daring prayer, ** I beseech Thee, show me Thy Glory," 
proclaimed this Name as His g/ory : ** The Lord, the Lord 
God, merciful and gracious." Exodus xxxiii. 18, cf. xxxiv. 6. 
Now, when things are said to be done for God's g/ory, it must 
mean that they are done to extol His mercy and His grace, and 
exalt ** all the goodness " of His Character in the eyes of the 
Creatures. This deepens their worship and their love, till they 
too feel that there is nothing diviner for them than to live and 
die for the Glory of the God of Salvation ! He leadeth His 
Children in the Paths of Righteousness for this glory's sake ; 
the glory of His Name, that is, the exalting and glorifying of 
His Grace and Mercy. 

My Brothers, there are but two Roads to Eternity, and thel^e 
can be but two Leaders. All are being led; consciously or 
not, either by the whispers of the love of Christ, or by the 
poisoned kisses of the Tempter. Is the Tempter deceiving 
you, making you believe that he is a Christ, and that he will 
lead you in the right paths ? I pray you look at him in the 
light of Eternity, and unmask him there; you cannot be 
deceived, if you test your Leader in the light of a Judgment 
Day. Come, ye weak and erring Ones, Jesus is pressing 
Himself upon you as an all-sufficient Guide and Saviour : take 
Him for your all and in all, for Time and Eternity : He will 
lead you in the Paths of Righteousness now, and hereafter into 
the Kingdom of Righteousness. Blessed Shepherd, we hear the 
call of Thy Voice, and we will strive to follow Thee ! Help, Lord, 
else we shall fail ; but if Thou dost help us, we cannot fail. 

May the Righteous Lord lead us in the Way Everlasting! Amen. 
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PATHS OF RIGHTEOUSNESS. 

VI. 

Sing, O my heart, through darkling days ; 
Rejoice though tempests rend the night : 
God's Paths are Righteousness — His ways 
Must lead to Truth and Light. 

Fall — falling through the shadows dim 

I hear my Jesu's tender voice. 
Call — calling me to follow Him, 

And make His Way my choice. 

I have no other choice — no will, 

O Shepherd, but to follow Thee, 
Through deepest vale — ^up steepest hill — 
Where'er Thou leadest me ! 

Thy hand will guide — Thy voice will cheer 

Me till I reach the Fold in Heaven ; 
Then deathless glory. Saviour dear. 
Shall to Thy Name be given. 




S^tM^ ^tifMim. 



" Yea, though I walk through the valley of the 
shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for Thou art 
with me ; Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me!' 

Psalm xxiii. 4 




yu. 

*' ^aa, though 1 walh through the valley of the shadow of 
deaths I will feajj no evil : Hx[ ^hou ai^t with me ; t$h^ 
i^od and t$h^ staff — the^ comfort me." 

E should have the windows blinded and the sunlight 
shut out when we are meditating upon this verse. 
That " dim, religious light " of which Cathedralists 
are so fond would serve us well to-day : not darkness altogether, 
which speaks of terror — but the twilight shade might help us 
to fix our eyes and our minds upon that spot in every human 
life, ** where sits the Shadow feared of Man." Oh, it seems 
almost cruel with this fair face of Heaven beaming on us, and 
the subdued October sunlight filling our House of Prayer, to 
take and lead you into the Valley of the Shadow of Death — to 
ask you to bear us company thither even in thought! Nor 
would we essay the task, were it not that we may thereby 
reveal to you the good news that Death and the Grave arc no 
longer robed in the blackness of darkness, unrelieved by any 
gleam of light : we dare be so bold as invite you to enter with 
us into the Doleful Valley, that we may have the blessed 
privilege when there of pointing your eyes to the Day Star 
from on high, whose mellow light hath arisen upon them that 
sit in darkness and in the shadow of death, and whose 
Heaven-kindled torch will burn on before them all — through 
the Valley, and guide their feet into the way of Peace ! 
Luke i. 78, 79. 

There are two ways of regarding Death, not uncommon 

6 
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among men : there is the too-anxious and the too-callous. 
The man who regards it with terror, alarm, and dismay — if 
not despair : this is he •* who, through fear of death, is all his 
lifetime subject to bondage." Heb. ii. 15. And the man 
who regards it with indifference ; with a dull, brutish insensi- 
bility, as one who should say — **An' I must die, I must— 
that's all ! *' or, with a jaunting and affected gaiety, as one who 
should say, ** Let us eat and drink ; we have got through life 
anyhow, we shall get through death too when the time 
comes ! " There is no dispute that there are two very large 
classes of men represented by these two ways of regarding 
Death : we speak not so much of how men may think about 
Death when they are actually upon a death-bed ; then it is rare 
to sec anything but solemnity and thoughtful concern; but 
when in health and in the rush of life, men may be roughly 
classed as either callous and indifferent about Death, or else 
giving way to over-anxiety and dismay whenever they think of 
it all. Now, both these ways are inconsistent with the 
Religion of Jesus ; and a true disciple of Christ is not more 
averse to the callous indifference of the one than to the weak 
dismay of the other. He ever regards Death with feelings of 
deep solemnity and thoughtful concern, both because of what 
it is in itself, and because it seals up all the past and irrevo- 
cably fixes all the future : but he cannot yield to the Monster 
in hopeless despair, because he knows that in Jesus Christ he 
will yet rise in victory over Death, leading captivity captive ! 
I often speak of the Chriitiar^s Attitude towards Death, for 
there are few of the practical aspects of our Religion more 
neglected and misunderstood than this : and I have no higher 
ambition than that in the following remarks some thought may 
be communicated to you which God the Spirit will make a 
means for opening your soul to take in the glorious truth — that 
a man in Christ is not the victim but the victor of death : 
** Thanks be unto God Who giveth us the Victory through our 
Lord Jesus Christ ! " i Corinthians xv. 57. 
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O come, dear Redeemer of our Souls, and while we walk 
now in meditation through the Valley of the Shadow of Death, 
prepare us for at length taking that pilgrimage in sober reality, 
when Thy time shall come ! 

Consider what is meant by the Falley of Deatb-Sbade. The 
word translated ** the shadow of death " is a compound word, 
the force of wHich seems well preserved by the equivalent in 
English of Death-Shade. The whole phrase is one familiar to 
the poets of the Old Testament ; and seems to be the strongest 
expression which their language furnished to denote prafoundest 
midnight darkness. Job, in cursing his birthday, says, " Let 
darkness and the shadow of death stain it ; '* and in speaking of 
his prospect of sinking speedily into the grave, he pleads with 
his friends thus, ** Let me alone, that I may take comfort a 
little, before I go whence 1 shall not return, even to the land 
of darkness and the shadow of death ; a land of darkness, as 
darkness itself; and of the shadow of death, without any order, 
and where the light is as darkness.'' Job iii. 5 ; x. 20 — 22. 
You will preserve then the general reference of the phrase to 
anything dark, calamitous, and terrible, as well as to death itself, 
if you render it the Valley of Death-Shade. • 

For, be it noted, that though the univejsal custom of the 
Christian Church has adopted this verse, as referring directly 
to death, it may be questioned if the direct reference is not 
rather, in the first place, to any dark dispensation, any great 
calamity, any event that brought the mind into darkness and 
dismay, as if the Shadow of Death were approaching. How- 
ever, we have no quarrel with the Church for adapting the 
verse to a limited use, and consecrating it for ever to this 
special meaning: for the greater implies the less — and if the 
Shepherd-Care of Jehovah-Jesus sustains us joyfully through 
Death itself. He will not fail us in lesser calamities and sorrows ; 
if the gloomy darkness of even the Doleful Valley is relieved 
by His Presence, much more will the passing clouds which 
lesser troubles bring be dispelled by the Sun of Righteousness ! 
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Nor let us lose the original sense of the verse as applied to a 
literal shepherd and his flock. Sheep are timid in the dark. 
In the narrow gullet-shaped valleys of Palestine the Shepherd 
led his flock, for there grew the greenest, richest herbage ; but 
there, too, rising from the hill-slopes on either side, and waving 
almost to touch each other across the narrow pass, grew the 
lofty forest trees that cast a deep shade into the under-lying 
valley. Yet even there the Sheep will fear no evil, though 
that shade should deepen into the thick dark of midnight ; for 
they hear the shepherd's voice, and know that he bears a rod 
to defend, and a staff to comfort them even there. 

When we leave the mind to picture Death and its sur- 
roundings in those colours which our own hearts supply, 
without borrowing any hues from the brighter love of the 
Gospel, we draw it all in black — all shade and no light. There 
may be moments of desolate despondency, when, even to a 
wicked, unconverted man, death may appear such a relief and 
escape, that it becomes absolutely beautiful in his eyes : but 
when the foot of Death is distinctly heard upon the floor, and 
the grip of his iron hand is upon the sinner's throat, clouds and 
darkness gather round the unregenerate mind, and the poor 
Soul that is unlighted by the eye of Christ is left to grope its 
solitary way amid glooms and horrors and pitfalls through the 
Doleful Valley. 

Thus it is that we all can put so much meaning into the 
phrase — Shadow of Death, Death casts a shade upon human 
life and the human spirit : we can neither deny this fact, nor 
contemptuously laugh it away, for the Shade is there, and some 
day or other it will deepen around us to a darkness that may 
be felt. As when some monster cloud sails across the clear 
face of Heaven on a summer day, and spreads its dark wings 
over the eye of the Sun, and casts its shadow upon the Earth, 
the reaper seeing that it darkens the yellow gold of the grain 
that waves beyond him, lifts himself up from his toil and 
wonders if the rain is coming ; so do men feel, when Death 
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comes sailing up from his cavern, and Waves his black wing 
through the Heaven above them, and clouds the blue sky of 
their fondest hopes, that what they feared has come upon them ! 
It was felt in the day of sinful pleasure ; but as yet the Shadow 
was indistinct, and men laughed at Death because it was at a 
distance. It is felt now again ; and it cannot be laughed 
away, for its dark folds deepen around the Spirit, and will soon 
have enclosed it for ever in the Doleful Valley. 

The Way into Eternity is through a Valley : deep, dark, 
solitary ; from which no groan or cry of yours can be heard 
by brother or by friend; above which hang and overhang 
the cloud-capt summits of Eternal Justice ; at the bottom of 
which, where we grope our dreary way, grow the tangled 
briers and thorns and thistles which have sprung, in fatal 
abundance, from the sins committed in life, and which are our 
tormentors there. Such is the only view of Death possible to 
the unregenerated man in his sober moments ! 

But consider the change that takes place when a poor 
Human Creature has with him in Death's Vale the presence and 
company of Jesus: then the song of even the weakest and most 
timid is — " I will fear no evil ; for Thou art with me." The 
Presence of Jesus in the Valley of the Shadow of Death disarms 
it of every deadly terror, and makes that which is the object 
of the greatest possible fear and dismay to the unregenerated 
heart a thing of positive blessing to the believer — a theme of 
of joy and exulting song: "Thanks be unto God Who giveth 
us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ ! " 

This is a high truth, O Friends, andy^o' of us have yet attained 
/« it. There are many indeed among us who would have 
shuddered with a modest, pious horror, had we been by and 
heard some of the saints and martyrs of Jesus invoking Death as 
their kindest friend, and welcoming his cold touch with a kiss 
of thrilling gratitude : men who, like Paul, had an impassioned 
longing to enter the Dark Valley and haste through its shady 
pass and burst through its further gate into the bliss of Heaven, 
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" having a desire to depart and to be with Christ, which is far 
better ! " Philip, i. 23. And yet, let our pious timidity say 
what it will, that kind of feeling and that alone is the logical, 
the necessary consequence of our Religion ; and in so far as 
any Believer fails of that, in so far is he failing to make the 
truth of God a reality. Blame us not as if we were adducing 
our poor Self to be your example, or saying that we had 
attained to regard Death in this light : alas, no ! my Brothers, 
we are oftentimes far enough from that ; we only know that 
this is how every true Child of Jesus ought to feel in the 
presence of Death — and we long and pray and strive to attain 
this perfection of the Righteous ! 

The Child of God fears no evil even in the Valley of Death- 
Shade, y»r Jehovah Himself is there : **Thou art with me." 
^hou is addressed to Jehovah-Jesus, the Great Shepherd of 
Israel : he says Thou and adds no other — no qualifying title ; 
does not wait to note that it is Thou the Almighty, or Thou 
the All-present, or Thou the Ever-faithful; but he thinks it 
enough to assure his Soul by declaring, ** Thou art with me " — 
Thou, Jehovah ! Enough, poor self-distrusting lamb, thy Shep- 
herd goes before thee ; cling on by His out-stretched hand ; 
follow His loving voice ; for, be it ever so dark, thou art safe— 
Jehovah-Jesus is with thee ! 

O my Friends, is this fact or fancy ? Is it the Truth Eternal 
or the mere fabulous dream of the poet ? Is David here expres- 
sing something of which he felt as assured as he did of his own 
existence, or is it but a pretty, poetical way of turning the 
period, and adding another verse to his song ? Nay, nay ! it 
comes from the depth of his nature ; it is a truth planted there 
by the hand of God the Spirit, and it is very life and salvation 
to the soul of David. He feels that he is a dying man — 
hundreds of times in his life there has been but a step between 
him and the grave : Amen, he cries, even though I should this 
moment enter into the Valley of Death-shade, I will fear no 
Evil, for Thou art with me! He knows that there is no ifvcL 
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this matter, but that soon he must walk through the Doleful 
Vale : Amen, exclaims he once more, when at length I do walk 
through the Valley of the Shadow of Death, I will fear no 
evil, for Thou Jehovah art with me ! 

O Beloved, what can I say to enhance this truth ? The pres- 
ence of the Redeemer with a poor blood-washed Sinner in the 
Valley of Death robs it of all terror, and enables the most 
helpless and the weakest of creatures to walk through it, fearing 
no evil. Apollyon, the prince of Hell, dare not come behind 
and smite you in the dark, for the sword of Jesus turns its 
flaming edge every way around your heart, to guard you from 
all mortal harm. The devils from the Pit may flock to your 
death -bed with bundles of snares and traps to be laid for your 
tottering feet as you enter the Doleful Valley ; but Jesus will 
hang His lamp on high before you, and flood all the way with 
the light of Heaven to guide your steps. Fear no evil ! Come, 
ye bold Ones, whose courage never failed before human foe, 
lay aside your Earth-born courage and seek a better strength 
in having Jesus present with you through the Valley. Come, 
ye weak and trembling and sore-stricken, all whose courage 
has been battered out of you by calamities — whose very mind, 
whose power of will has been crushed and broken, helpless as 
ye are, lean upon the Great Helper ; fearful and dismayed as 
ye may be, turn your eyes and ^yi their dying gaze upon Him 
that walks by your side. And as you leave the beloved that 
weep around your bed, enter the Dark Valley, shouting — 
"Jehovah-Jesus is with me;" walk through it shouting the 
louder as the darkness deepens around you, ** Jehovah-Jesus 
is with me;" make those proud words ring through all the 
Valley^ and startle the echoes in the dreary caverns of Death, 
till every terror and every tempter flee from the scene, and there 
be heard nothing through all the once-doleful Valley but thy 
glad song of triumph and defiance — "I will fear no evil, for 
Thou art with me ! " 

And, now, reflect upon the Tokens of Jehovah^ s presence with 
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the Believer in the Dark Valley : " Thy rod and Thy staff — 
they comfort me." It is the sight of these, the badges of the 
Shepherd, which brings comfort to the heart : we know that He 
is present and prepared to defend and succour us by the staff and 
the crook which He bears. These badges of office denote two 
things — that the sheep shall be guarded from every evil by the 
rod, the symbol of power ; and that they shall be succoured 
and guided in the right way by the staff, the symbol of help. 

The Rod and the Staff of Jesus are our comfort : the power 
and the grace — the Sceptre which He carries as the Supreme 
Lord of the Universe, to whom all power has been given — and 
the Staff, the symbol of His Cross, through which flows infinite 
mercy to sinners. Oh, if in the day of darkness, or the night 
of deep calamity and shame and anguish of spirit, or the hour 
of Death itself, my tear-filled eye can catch but a glimpse of the 
Rod and the Staft^in Jehovah-Jesus* hand, I shall need no other 
comfort ! Enough for me to know that the All-powerful is my 
Guide through the Valley ; to know thsrt the All-merciful is my 
Companion there. His Word of Promise shall be the Rod — 
with which I shall drive all my foes before me in ignominious 
rout : the Spirit of His Grace shall be the Staff — upon which 
I shall lean and itt\ that mine is the comfort of sharing the 
Eternal Strength of Jehovah-God. 

The Rod and the Staff — wherever you see these, or feel 
these, be sure the Shepherd Himself is nigh. It may be ever 
so dark, but if the Child hears its Father's voice, that is 
comfort ; he does not grumble because he cannot actually see 
his Father's face. Enough, that he hears him speak; enough, 
that he feels the warm touch of his faithful hand : he mav not 
be able to see it, but he knows by the thrilling touch of sympa- 
thetic love that it is his Father's hand I Your eye may be 
dimming with the film of Death, so that you can no longer 
discern the Rod and the Staff in Jesus' hand ; your mind may 
be clouded, so that you do not clearly perceive even Jesus Him- 
self — but you can hear His voice saying, "Fear not ! I am with 
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thee ; " and you can feel the warm embrace of the everlasting 
arms of His Love spread underneath arid around you ! Comfort 
thee, comfort thee, O Child of God, Jehovah-Jesus Himself is 
with thee ; soon the morn of glory will dawn upon thy midnight 
gloom, and thou wilt learn how through all the Valley the 
Shepherd never for one moment left thy side or withdrew His 
presence. He was near thee from first to last ; it was only 
thy dim eye that sometimes lost Him, and thy doubts and fears 
that made thee think that He was absent. 

Friends, the preceding part of this blessed Psalm had dealt 
with the joys and delights of those Sheep whose Shepherd is 
Jehovah : one might have thought that so good and powerful a 
Shepherd would have saved His people from Death — would 
have exempted them from the terror and the trouble of the 
Doleful Valley. But through this Valley every oiie of them 
must pass; and through many sorrows and calamities before 
that, which are calculated to draw down upon their Spirits the 
Death-Shade and Gloom almost of the Grave. Nay, instead of 
exempting His Children from these, Jehovah actually retains 
them as in some sense special favours for those whom He loves : 
•' Whom the Lord loveth He chasteneth, and scourgeth every 
son whom He receiveth ; if ye endure chastening, God dealeth 
with vou as with sons — for what son is he whom the Father 
chasteneth not ? But if ye be without chastisement, whereof all 
are partakers, then are ye bastards, and not sons." Heb. xii. 6 — 8. 
Wherefore, instead of bearing us right up from Earth and Flesh 
in a chariot of fire, like Enoch or Elijah, He reserves for us a 
privilege which they never enjoyed — the privilege of being 
permitted to accompany Jesus down into the Grave and to sleep 
like Him for a time in the Chambers of Death, that we may 
share also the glory of His Resurrection. O kind Death, to 
lead us into the company of Jesus ! O blessed privilege — to be 
raised together with Him in Glory. 

Beloved, The Fold is in Heaven : a ^tv^ who are yet to be 
received into it, straggle here on Earth : between us and the One 
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Fold there lies this Dark Valley. We must pass through it — 
to reach our Home on high ! It is but, according to the Psalmist, 
a ** walk ; " and it is a walk " through " it — we are not asked 
to remain in it! All the way the Good Shepherd, Who has 
come to fetch us home, is with us, His Rod and His Staff com- 
forting us. The bright-eyed Ones that have preceded us wait 
at the hither Gate of Paradise till we too come, that they may 
take us their dearest with them up to the Eternal Throne with' 
everlasting joy. On, then, fellow believers ! Jehovah- Jesus, the 
Friend of Sinners, the Shepherd of Israel, is with you. His 
Blood of Atonement is upon your heart — His Spirit is within 
you. Forward ! through Life with all its lights and shadows — 
through Death with all its unknown solemnities, exclaiming— 

**.Yea, though I walk through Death's Dark- Vale, 
Yet will I fear none ill ; 
For Thou art with me — and Thy Rod 
And Staff me comfort still ! " 

O my Shepherd, draw very near to Thy beloved in the 
Valley of the Shadow of Death ! Amen. 



DEATH'S VALE. 
VII. 

I DIE ;— The Darkness of Death's Vale 
Creeps over my departing Soul j 

A gloom where human lights all fail — 
Above, around. Night's shadows roll. 

Vet will I fear no Evil ; Thou, 

Jehovah-Jesus art my Guide : 
No terrors cloud my Spirit now, 

Nor shall — while Christ is by my side ! 

Thy Rod and Staff — they comfort ipe ; 

Sweet symbob of Thy Grace and Power; 
Poiver—belbre which all Foes shall 'flee ; 

Grace — Co sustain my dying hour. 

All through the Valley let me go. 
Dear Jesus, with my hand in Thine : 

Assured — chat Night to Morn shall grow. 
And Death awake to Life divine. 
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Psalm xxiii. 5. 
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VIII. 

** ^hou i^apareet a ^abla before me in the pneeence of 

PRine Bnemie$.'^ 

jO be absent from you, my fellow communicants, on 
the day after the Lord's Supper is always a sorrow to 
me. I feel that I am robbed of a privilege ; and my 
enjoyment elsewhere is much less than it would be here. We 
are on that day like friends who meet on the morrow after 
some splendid feast, and we have to tell over our mutual joys, 
and gratefully admire the liberality and grace of our Host. The 
Feast itself is not more dear to us than are the gratulations of 
those who have shared it ; and when I miss this after-hymn of 
praise and joy on the succeeding Sunday I feel as if I had been 
deprived of one of the sweetest privileges of a guest. 

But the usual course of these Meditations allows me to recur 
to that subject. We are invited to consider the Table which 
our Shepherd spreads for us ; and, as we think of its delights 
and delicacies, to adore His gracious bounty. I trust there are 
many hearts among you swelling full of gratitude to Jesus, and 
blessing Him for all His benefits — a gratitude that can find no 
complete expression save in an after-life of service unto Him ! 
O my fellow guests, be this your vow to God — that, having 
named the name of Jesus, and pledged yourselves to Him in the 
Gup which is His Blood, you will depart from all iniquity, and 
walk soberly, righteously, and godly, in this present evil world. 
You are now the sworn children of Jehovah — walk worthy of 
such a Father. " What I say imto you, I say unto all. Watch." 

In this Psalm we have been tracing the various representations 
of Jehovah in reference to His people under the figure of a 
Shepherd providing for and protecting his sheep. The figure 
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is slightly modified in this verse ; or you may almost say that the 
figure is entirely dropped. Spreading a table before one is a 
phrase that would not be used in reference to sheep directly, 
but with reference to men ; still, though the figure be modified 
or dropped altogether, the sentiment flows on in the same 
current, and our thoughts of Jehovah's Shepherd-care are undis- 
turbed. Having specified the rest, the refreshment, the restora- 
tion, the guidance, the safety of those whose Shepherd is Jehovah, 
he now declares more positively the full and joyous feast which 
is and will be their portion : the Christ-guided ones sit at a 
Table which His own hands have spread for them; a Table 
that is ever ready before them in the hour of need ; a Table where 
they shall sit and feast with Jesus, while all their vanquished 
foes behold their joy, but dare not intermeddle with it. ** Thou 
preparest a Table before me in the presence of mine enemies." 

In letting your thoughts dwell upon this Table that is spread 
before you, I would not have you push the spiritual meanings 
in so as to shove into the background its literal sense; fox just 
as true is it in regard to the Bodj*s wants as in regard to the 
wants of the Soul. Nay, I will go further, and assert broadly a 
truth which is too seldom heard from preachers' lips — that 
when we become Christians the so-called "common" blessings 
of health, and air, and food are transformed in our case into 
** covenant " blessings, and should be received with thanks unto 
Jesus, through whom alone comes to us every good and perfect 
gift, either for the body or the soul. Pity and shame it is that 
preachers have so barred their pulpit doors against all these 
themes! It was not Paul's way — it was not Christ's way : but 
rather it was their aim to teach us to look on everything with 
baptized eyes, and to read Christ and the love of God in Christ 
as truly in the bread we eat as in the gospel we hear. The 
Table is, of course, put for the things which are spread on it, 
as in our own idiom too : and it implies a reference to every- 
thing which the child of God may receive in the way of suste- 
nance, whether for Body or for Soul, I repeat — if you would 
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not mangle the beauty of the thought and the glory of the 
truth, you must preserve the reference both to the things of 
Time and to the things of Eternity. One likes this word 
Table when taken as inclusive of all the provision made for us 
in Heaven and on Earth : it calls up before the mind an image 
of plenty and of joy, and hints that all the bounty of Earth or Time 
is but a foretaste of the Feast which God has yet in store for us. 
Come forth with me, O child of Jehovah, and let us stand on 
some mountain peak and mark the Plenty which this old Earth 
contains. We are cranmied up here in a little Island of the 
sea, where there is scarcely elbow-room for all, where many 
almost starve ; but God is not to be blamed that things are so. 
Even this little corner of the earth produces enough to satisfy 
the wants of her own children, and more — were it distributed 
by men in the same generous spirit in which it has been 
conferred by God. But there are fairer and larger Islands in 
other seas, loaded with untouched food and fruits, where man 
has never been, or only in numbers so small as but to touch the 
skirts of {)lenty ; and there are Continents waving in unchecked 
luxuriance, with swift and glorious broad rivers thousands of 
miles in length, waiting to be possessed by a race of men 
worthy of such provision. Australia alone could contain and 
provide for Great Britain twice told. Canada is little better, 
even yet, than an unpeopled Forest of Trees, into which man 
has cut a mule-path in every other hundred miles. What we called 
the Deserts of Africa are found to be magnificent fertile valleys and 
rivers, fitted for the nourishment of men ; and it has been boldly 
speculated that the great valley of South America, through which 
the Amazon rolls his flood of waters, is sufficient of itself alone to 
nourish all the present population of the Globe. What a Table, 
then, is our Earth, spread for man by Jehovah ! As we think upon 
it, and upon Him who made it and gave it to man as his heritage to 
keep and dress it for himself, we join in with the Psalmist's song,. 
** O Lord, how manifold are Thy works ! in wisdom hast Thou 
made them all : the Earth is full of Thy riches." Psalm civ. 24. 

7 
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But this^ some one objects^ brings small comfort to the man 
who is half-starved, and whose whole life is but a straggle to 
live. Not directly, perhaps ; still it should fill him with the 
assurance that, since in this, his Father's house, there is bread 
enough and to spare, the manful, diligent, wise toiler will never 
be left in want. I hazard this declaration, that in all the 
observations we may make it will strike us more and more 
as absolutely marvellous how seldom a diligent, sober, honest 
man is ever reduced to abject want. Poor enough in all truth 
he may be : but abject destitution, or utter dependence upon 
charity, is a position to which so few honest, and diligent, and 
sober workers have ever been reduced, that to meet with one is 
simply a marvel ! And if by some great calamity the staflF of 
bread be broken and taken away through no fault of ours, as in 
the late Lancashire cotton famine, then Jehovah-God makes good 
his word, and stirs up others of His children to spread for us a 
Table out of their bounty. On the whole, it is not less the 
dictate of calm and sober reason than the precept of true 
religion — ^They that trust in the Lord shall never lack 
ANY GOOD THING. It had bccn David's experience through 
a much chequered life ; it has been ours, I doubt not, in spite of 
many bitter memories of hardship and poverty — that the Lord 
is mindful of his Children, and spreads a Table before them in 
presence of the enemies — Famine, Want, and Death. 

However, I am willing to grant that the loftier and more 
important reference of the verse is to God^s provision for the soul 
of Man, and that this Table of Delights is especially that 
at which Jesus promises to sit with us and sup with us. They 
who have ever felt their own need, who hunger and thirst after 
righteousness, will know what I mean. Alas ! that there should 
be so many conscious of hunger only in the stomach — feeling no 
hunger in the soul. True, famine is awful, and the starving have 
a claim upon our sympathy to the last crust of bread that we 
may have to share with them ; but 'tis also true that by so much 
as the soul is infinite in value above the body, by so much is the 
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hunger of the one more awful than that of the other. We 
should be found as earnest in helping the hungry soul and 
searching out the victims of that heart-famine which, if unre- 
lieved, takes a man off into the Abodes of Despair, as of that other 
which hurries him prematurely to the grave — nay, more earnest by 
far ! Not to be so is just to say that we have yet to learn the deepest 
meaning of that question, ** What is a man profited, if he shall gain 
the whole world, and lose his own soul?" Matthew xvi. 26. 

Now, here I might discuss all the provision which God hath 
made for the soul of man, taking up, so to speak, each mess in 
detail. Faith, hope, long-suffering, joy, purity, love, humility — 
one might dwell upon these as among the heavenly things of 
which the " meek shall eat and shall be satisfied." Psalm xxii. 26. 
But I prefer to go direct to the head of the Table, and ask Him 
who sits there to tell us in His own words what provision has 
^been made for our souls ? Hear Him, 'tis Jehovah Jesus that 
speaks, and in what He says you hear the description of all true 
nourishment for the soul — of the alone food that can ** make the 
heart live for ever !" Jesus says, ** I am the Living Bread 
which came down from heaven ; if any man eat of this Bread 
he shall live for ever ; and the Bread that I will give is My 

Flesh, which I will give for the Life of the World 

Verily, verily, I say unto you, except ye eat t-ne Flesh of the Son 
of Man, and drink His Blood, ye have no life in you. Whoso 
eateth My Flesh and drinketh My Blood hath Eternal Life ; and 
I will raise him up at the last day. For My Flesh is Meat 

INDEED, AND MY BlOOD IS DrINK INDEED." Johu vL 5 I, 53 55. 

Hear these words, store them up in your mind, and think over 
them day and night, if you would live. Let no mat entice you 
away from this one point, to squabble over doctwnes, and jiames, 
and sects ; remember — he, and he alone, hath Eternal Life who 
eateth the Flesh and drinketh the Blood of Jesus ; he, and he alone, 
is saved who taketh the Lord Jesus as He is offered to us in the 
Gospel for the Soul's Redeemer — Him and Him alone. Him and 
Him all, as crucified, as exalted, as Man, as God ! Live upon Him, 
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and He will live in you for ever: try to live on anything else, 
anything less, anything more, and you must starve for ever in Hell. 

O my brothers, this is the Table which Jehovah-Jesus has 
spread for us ! This must have been it which Isaiah saw when 
he prophesied — *' And in this mountain shall the Lord of Hosts 
make unto all people a Feast of fat things, a Feast of wines on the 
lees, of fat things full of marrow, of wines on the lees well 
refined!'* Isaiah xxv. 6. This is the Gospel-Table, and the 
guests are ** Whosoever Will." Life is here, and here alone, 
of all spots on Earth for Man's ruined Soul : this is our only 
possible Salvation — to eat the Flesh and drink the Blood of the 
Son of Man, to become thereby partakers of the Divine Nature 
(2 Peter i. 4), and then we are eternally safe, for God could no 
longer reject us without rejecting apart of Himself Oh, mystery 
of love ! He giveth us power to become the Sons of God — to 
receive God Himself into the temple of our regenerated humanity. 
In Him is Life, and by partaking of Him in the exercise of 
living faith we drink in His Spirit, which is Eternal Life : and 
thus the grand climax of universal Being is attained — "All 
things are yours ; and ye are Christ's ; and Christ is God's." 
I Cor. iii. 23. Blessed Table ! Blessed Bread ! Blessed Lord! 
we would eat and live for ever. 

Now let your thoughts go forth a little upon one special 
circumstance connected with this Table — it is spread in the 
presence of enemies. This is a graphic touch by which the Poet 
brings out a distinctive feature of the believer's Gospel Meal ; 
like one of the subtle finishing strokes by which the painter 
breathes a new meaning into his subject, and adds a distinctive 
charm to his picture. Not merely is a Table prepared before 
him, but it is spread in the presence of his enemies ! The force of 
the phrase seems to be not only that they see the believer's joyous pro- 
vision, but also that they cannot blast it or rob him of it : not only in 
presence of his enemies, but even in spite of th em y is this Table spread. 
Nor dpes God's Spirit rebuke us for applying this thought, 
first of all, to the Bodfs wants — the things of Time. Manifestly 
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David refers to the many occasions in his much -enduring career 
when, in spite of the hatred, and malice, and hot-pursuing rage 
of his enemies, Jehovah made provision for him and his, and 
spread a Table before them. And exceptional has your expe- 
rience been in trade, or business, or commerce, if some analogy 
to that does not start up before the mind. One of the evils 
resulting from our over-crowded society, and the struggle for. a 
living, is the rivalry, apt to deepen into enmity, of those in 
similar lines of work who would otherwise have been the very 
best of friends. We do not assert that there is any necessity for 
this : we only say that this is one of the tendencies of our over- 
crowded social life, to which many yield with fatal ease. 
Rivalry leads to opposition, and opposition deepens into hatred : 
however blessed the adage may call those who have no enemies, 
the sad fact is, that nobody is without them — milder or madder, 
as the case may be. Amid all this the diligent, honest, godly 
man has to steer his way ; and when in good time prosperity 
rewards his persevering industry, he has reason to look around 
him and say to God — Thou hast prepared a Table before ;ne in 
the presence of mine enemies. Ye who are being badgered and 
calumniated, and withstood, plod on calmly, patiently, bravely : 
do your work as a servant of Jehovah — dare to be charitable and 
forgiving towards others, and honest with yourselves, and God 
will send you success in spite of all your enemies — a success 
which they can neither blast nor embitter ! 

But the peculiar circumstances stand out very luminously 
when you think of the Gospel-Table, and the Feast spread for 
sinners there. In spite of all our enemies has it been spread ; 
nay, as we sit at it and partake of the Bread from Heaven, they 
see our joy and cannot blast it; they mark our fellowship with 
God, and cannot interrupt it for one single hour. Such is the 
case in many a home where there is only one converted Soul 
amid many godless and unbelieving : a pious daughter eats of 
that Flesh which is Meat indeed ; and, while parents and 
brothers and sisters scoff at her prayers and her reading of the 
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Word, she rejoices in heart that the Lord is spreading a Table 
for her in spite of her enemies. Such is the experience of that 
disciple who is doomed to work day after day among a godless 
and wicked crew : he cannot but lift up a testimony by even his 
silent example against their sins, and he cannot, therefore, 
escape persecution and scorn ; but Jehovah-Jesus comforts and 
cheers him through it all by the thought — ^** Them that honour 
Me I will honour j" and thus again a Table is spread for the 
believer in the presence of his enemies. And the Redeemed 
Church on Earth, as she gathers around the Supper Table, 
repeats with passionate emphasis the sentiment of our text ; 
there, above all other places, is seen the Delight of Believers 
with their Lord, while the hosts of their vanquished enemies 
look on in helpless hate ! Sin has been bound hand and foot 
and carried forth from the believer's heart, and lies without the 
City, gnashing his teeth against the gates of Man-Soul, within 
which he will never be allowed to enter more. Self, which 
would have kept us from the Supper- Table of Jesus, and desired 
us to rest satisfied with perishing Earth-food, has been pulled 
down from the throne of the Mind, and will never more wield 
the sceptre there, or come in to distract our thoughts from Christ 
at the Marriage Feast. Satan, the most powerful enemy of all, 
has received a fatal wound from the hand of Jesus, and will 
never more be able to flap his dark and foul wings over our 
Festive Meal, or disturb us in our Divine Repast. In the pre- 
sence of all our enemies, Jehovah-Jesus has spread a Table for 
us; and, in spite of them all, we shall sit with Him and sup 
with Him in the Eternal Feast of Love I 

Let our present Meditation close with these two notes. First, 
the Table is prepared before me ; that is, 'tis ever ready for me ; 
in all the way thatlmay be called upon to go, it still issprcad before 
me there. Jehovah's care precedes me. Your Father knoweth 
what things ye have need of before ye ask Him. If God so 
clothe the grass of the Field which to-day is and to-morrow is 
cast into the oven, will He not much more clothe you, O ye of 
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little faith ? A Table is spread before me ; here in my presence, 
at the \^ty time I need it ; and there , in the days to come, 
inasmuch as even before I need it Jehovah-Jesus has already 
begun to provide for me. Face thou, O my Soul, the dark 
wilderness-journey — a Table is before thee : bear the privation, the 
toil, the suffering a little longer, a Table is before thee : repine not 
though poverty and hardship oppress thee for afew hours during thy 
brief day on Earth — a Table is before thee in thy Father's Home ! 

And this brings me to the second note : — The w^ords in the 
original will bear, or rather demand, to be translated in the 
future tense—" Thou wilt prepare a Table before me in the 
presence of mine enemies." It is a future which implies the 
present — thou art doing it now, and wilt hereafter ; but in a 
very special sense our text is true of the Eternal Future of the 
Believer in Heaven. Jesus himself has set before us Hell and 
Heaven as viewing each other, and the torment of Dives as 
being increased by beholding the bliss of Lazarus. Luke xvi. 23. 
We dare to tread in His steps, and prosecute .the same line of 
thought. Behold in the far Hereafter Heaven's Banquet set ! 
Jesus the Glorified sits at the Head of the Table, and around 
and before Him in far sweeping lines the countless Hosts of the 
Redeemed ; they receive portions of the celestial Food from His 
blessed hands, and realise that Feast of the Gods which poets 
have sung in their fine frenzied moods : and lo ! in the dim 
background, far away behind this brilliant scene, I see the grim 
outlines of the Slaves of Hell gnashing their teeth in malicious 
envy and disappointed rage at sight of that blessed Feast which they 
cannot share, which they cannot blast ! Satan, the baffled enemy 
of the Redeemed, beholding the Eternal Felicity of the saved ones in 
the company of Jesus, turns his eyes away from the galling sight, 
and blows a hotter breath of flame across the burning Plains of Hell 
in rage that he cannot blast the Bliss of the Redeemed in Heaven! 

May Jesus Immanuel, the Master of the Feast, give unto us 
the Living Bread, and soon provide us with a seat at that Table 
which shall never be drawn ! Amen. 
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VIII. 
THE LORD'S TABLE. 

With hands of Love, my Lord hath spread 

A Table for His Child ; 
Where He and I may sit and sup— 

For ever reconciled ! 

No stinted meal — no scanty fare 

Is on this Table spread : 
The Wine is Jesu's precious Blood ; 

His Flesh — the living Bread. 

O blessed Feast, prepared for me 

In presence of my Foes ! 
Hell sees but cannot blast the joy — 

Nor break my Soul's repose. 

Come, ye that hunger — ye that thirst — 

The Master bids you come : 
To this — and to the Glory-Feast, 

In His Eternal Home ! 
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" T'/^^?^ anointest my head with oil ; my cup 

runneth over!'* 

Psalm xxiii. 5. 



IX. 




** ^ou anoiniest m^ head with oil ; m^ oup runneth over.'^ 

T is a positive relief for one to hear such words of 
content and abounding satisfaction : we are treated 
so often, without or with just cause, to an unending 
grumble of discontent rising on all sides as we move among men, 
that to meet with a man expressing himself as heartily satisfied — 
nay, as more than satisfied with his lot, is a case claiming our 
almost reverent attention. Indeed, so all-prevalent is Discon- 
tent in one shape or other, that my friend Alfred, from whom I 
sometimes quote, has wickedly declared in one of his bitter 
moods : ** Tnis earth is God's Asylum for the creatures called 
Malcontents — expressly built for the purpose of receiving and 
accommodating the Grumblers from all other habitable parts of 
the Universe." A very malicious libel, no doubt ; but, the more 
you look at and listen to men in the mass, the more you will 
hesitate to style the Essayist a fool for forming such an opinion ! 
We would be loath to believe that our venerable Mother-Earth 
is an *' Asylum for the Grumblers in God's universe j " but we 
do confess to a feeling of unsophisticated joy at meeting with a 
man who can candidly and heartily declare himself more than 
satisfied — ** My Cup runneth over." 

Ah, well, objects my irritated Reader, it is not so rare to 
meet with expressions of perfect satisfaction ! And he tells me 
of Paul, who had learned in whatsoever state he might be 
'* therewith to be content ! " and he adds his conviction that 
many repeat the very words of our verse every day as heartily 
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as ever David sang them. Yes, but how many live these words ? 
It is not so hard a matter to learn to repeat them, as children do 
in their morning prayers — especially amid the surroundings of 
Home and with the prospect of a hearty breakfast ; but it is a 
hard thing to live in the spirit of them through the day — Nay, 
even through a few consecutive hours ; and it is a case to be 
reverently and lovingly studied, when- you meet with a man who 
is more than satisfied — who weaves, not only into his morning 
prayer, but into every action and thought and mood of the day, 
the sentiment of this verse, that whether he has much or little, 
he has still a great deal more than he deserves, and who there- 
fore lifts his heart to Heaven in the burst of earnest gratitude : 
"Thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over ! " 
You may, somewhat doubtfully, count a few such examples 
among all your acquaintances ; but, after you know even them 
a little more minutely, you will prefer to return to Scripture for 
an instance of the perfectly satisfied man, and enquire how he 
looked on Life and Life's things and his own relation to them, 
so as to be able to say, " My cup runneth over," and thus to 
fill his soul with contentment, if after all he really succeeded in 
doing so ! Our Meditation will be found profitable, if it even 
show us that Contentment is possible; much more, if it touch 
some spring in the Unseen, and reveal that secret which shall 
make Contentment certain to us. Even to get into the attitude 
of the perfectly satisfied man, and look from that view-point 
upon Self and all things relating to us were something ; but 
what infinite joy, if having got there we can keep there, and 
learn thenceforth to say, " I have all and abound ! " 

Antiquarians, who hunt up ancient fashions, explain to us the 
figure of this verse. It was a custom at ancient feasts to pour 
oil upon the head of the guest : especially was this the more 
profusely done when you wished to distinguish one guest from 
the rest. Mary, for this reason, anointed the Master's head, to 
express the highest honour which was within her reach ; and 
then, as if it were too much to take upon herself to honour the 
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Redeemer so, she bent behind Him and poured the rest upon 
His feet, to express her humble service and eternal gratitude, 
cf. Matthew xxvi, 7 ; John xi. 2 ; xii. 3. The Idea, then, 
conveyed by the figure seems to be the Joy which the Host has 
in seeing and entertaining his Guest; he honours him at the 
Table ; he anoints him with the oil of joy above his fellows. 
Psalm xlv. 7. The other clause presents no difficulty, and 
needs no antiquarian-information to appreciate its meaning : 
the cup brimful, nay, running over with (one would hope) 
something generous, coming from the hand of the Master of the 
Feast, and expressing to you his Guest the plenty of joy in 
store — the rivers of pleasure at His right hand, from which it is 
your privilege to drink! We take then this double clause of 
verse fifth as expressive of Festive Joy ; as pointing to the 
Abundance and the Gladness provided for all His Children by 
the Good Shepherd, Jehovah-Jesus. 

David thus regards his lot and God's provision for him. He 
looks abroad on the fair and fertile Earth, and exclaims, " Thou 
hast spread a Table before me : " he pictures himself as 
seated at that Table, and seeing the Great Father's hand raised 
to pour out upon his head the oil of gladness, and hold to his 
lips a brimming cup of blessing. Well ! why not ? some one 
asks : the throne of Israel was David's ; he had conquered every 
foe on the field of battle ; wealth, fame, the cedar-clad hills, and 
the rich valleys of Palestine, all were his — Content ! who would 
not be content in such a case ? Such an objection will find a ready 
echo in too many hearts ; for we easily sympathize with the 
profound reflection of that illustrious moral philosopher, 
Becky Sharp, when she wistfully exclaims, ** How easy it is to 
be good on ^^5,000 a year ! " Now, one may grant that minds 
of a certain turn will feel satisfied in such a case without much 
effort : but the verse is worth nothing, unless we can also add, 
that this same David uttered and uttered as heartily this same 
sentiment when he was a Shepherd on the fields of Bethlehem 
as when he wielded the sceptre of Judah. Nay, the passage 
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will lose its moral value unless we can also add, that the mind 
which could be discontented and unsatisfied in the humble lot 
would have been dissatisfied still, and felt still greater discontent 
in the higher. The kind of spirit against which we direct these 
remarks is one which the more it receives the more it virould 
have ; where dissatisfaction, arising out of an exaggerated estimate 
of deserts, would grow with growing success ; as conceit of 
Self grew with prosperity, so would feelings of unsatisfaction 
with the present lot increase. In short, all our teaching on 
this point may be summed up in the following remark : If a 
man who has just enough to satisfy his necessary wants docs 
not feel gratitude to Our Father that has saved him from starva- 
tion, it may be safely said that same man would still find room 
for discontent and ingratitude if his house were filled to over- 
flowing with the good things of life. 

They who humbly estimate themselves and their own deseit 
will be found the readiest to thank God for his unmerited 
goodness, and to say, *' Thou anointest my head with oil ; my 
cup runneth over." Onlookers may think that their Cup of 
Life is but scantily filled with blessings, but the Poor in Spirit, 
who feel that a just God might have left that Cup altogether 
empty for their sins and ingratitude — think that it runneth over 
with goodnesses ! The men of simple taste and unsophisticated 
appetites and desires will be found most ready heartily to breathe 
the sentiment of our text : others who have been suckled at the 
breasts of Luxury may regard the hardy though wholesome 
fare of the poor (or of the rich who prefer that fare) as only a 
step on this side of starvation, but the wise and unsophisticated 
know that in these matters the alone true luxury is simplicity 
and naturalness in accordance with that sentiment of Paul : 
"Having food and raiment, let us therewith be content." 
I Timothy vi. 8. I repeat what I have before expressed — 
that if we but keep simple tastes and natural unluxurious habits^ 
it is absolutely marvellous what plenty of Festive Joy a good 
God has provided for every diligent and sober toiler. The 
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Angels, who bring Festive Joy in their train, shun those Halls 
where unnatural delicacies are provided for appetites already 
palled, and their music is heard above that Table where smokes 
the healthsome and full repast which unsophisticated Nature 
demands. Whether a man be rich or poor is nothing to the 
point : the light in which you may regard riches or poverty is 
the great concern ; and whether the mind has yet arrived at 
that state of perfect Content which enables you heartily to 
re-echo our text : chiefly, can you, the poor, who are yet in 
some way graciously provided for, lift up your heart to God 
and say, as you think how much worse your case might have 
been, and indeed how much worse off many of your fellows 
actually are — '* Thou anointest my head with oil ; my cup 
runneth over," 

But I haste to regard the text in some of its more purely 
spiritual meanings. Indeed, I am quite aware that I have already 
transgressed the etiquette of the pulpit by dwelling so long on 
the material aspects of the subject — the bread and butter sense of 
the text. Strange! these material things, these Temporals, 
occupy, and must occupy nine-tenths of all our thought and 
care, yet some purists would have us ignore them altogether in 
preaching, and have us ever addressing our fellow men as if they 
were fleshless, bloodless Ghosts ! On the contrary, precious as 
are the Spiritual meanings of this Shepherd-Psalm, they become 
meagre and almost unreal, if you disconnect them from the 
original and more natural reference to Temporal things. 

Will you take these words then as expressive of the Convenes 
new feelings ? God knows, we do not meet with so many of 
these as our hearts long for — but should there be any here 
to-day, we know that as they contemplate their new position 
and privileges, as the redeemed Children of God, they will 
exclaim, ** Thou anointest my head with oil ; my cup runneth 
over." They who specially study these things tell us that 
anointing with oil as a Biblical custom always symbolizes the 
outpouring of the Spirit of God : we accept their interpretation. 
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and behold in this verse an adequate setting forth of what the 
Convert experiences when a spirit of repentance for sin and of 
faith in Jesus as the Saviour from all sin takes possession of the 
Heart. 

Then they share the Festive Joy of which we spake. Much 
is said by a certain hard and somewhat cynical class of thinkers, 
the '* mere feeling," the '* mere enthusiasm " of the Convert's 
earlier moods, and it is ridiculed as a thing to be laughed down, 
or tolerated only as an amiable weakness. My Friends, such a 
state of " feeling " as that which most experience in the time of 
Conversion, or of any great Spiritual-Reviving is its own great 
reward ; a joy with which no stranger can intermeddle ; a glow 
of young and fresh heart-love to the dear Redeemer which 
will never or seldom return to you. Cherish it fondly 
while it lasts ; fan it by the breath of much secret prayer and 
meditation; do not drag it forth too much into the gaze of 
unsympathetic eyes — it is too sacred by far to be handled or 
looked at by the godless mocking crew ! Alas, it will deaden soon 
enough ; failure in duty or relapse into some besetting sin will 
teach you early the sad lesson that though Sin be pardoned it is 
not yet destroyed, and that though your Salvation be secure 
with God, you have yet by Christ's grace to work it out in fear 
and trembling. 

Rejoice, then, while you may — but rejoice with trembling ! 
Psalm ii. 1 1 . Sing aloud how the Oil of Heaven's Grace has 
been poured out upon your head and flows down to the utmost 
skirt of your garments in no stinted streams : but, oh, be not 
high-minded ; for others have passed through the same seasons 
of plenty, and yet lived to cry in moments of desertion and 
weakness that the Heavens above them had become iron and 
brass ! Burst forth, O grateful Hearts, and speak the praise of 
Jehovah-Jesus, who holdeth to your lips now the Cup of Salva- 
tion, brimming full, and running over with the new wine of 
the Love of God to Sinners ; drink, yea, drink abundantly, O 
Beloved ; it is Wine that shall make you live for ever ; it is 
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the first full draught that you have ever had from the Fount of 
Immanuers Blood — this is your time of Joy, your Cup. runneth 
over ! But oh, pardon one who kindly hints — Beware of high- 
minded Joy ; for soon, alas ! too soon, your sins may dash aside 
the brimming Cup, and, when next you put forth your parched 
lips to sip from it life and joy, the Cup may be found empty, 
with no flowing Stream at hand from which to replenish it. 
We, who once drank like you from the Cup of Salvation, 
running over, have since been left to sigh for hours or for days 
without one drop of water to cool the burning thirst brought 
on by the lightning play of Sin. Still, let us hear the young 
Convert's song of gladness ! It mingles with, and lifts up from 
the deep bass of sorrow, the Heart-utterances of those who 
know their own weakness better, and are sadder in their moods : 
just as in a happy Home the sober dignity of the Parents in 
manner and in speech does not crush out, but only tones a little, 
the merry laughter and gleeful song of the Children ; so in a 
rightly constituted Church, the calm, sober undemonstrative 
experience of the Eider disciples should not be found jarring 
against but harmonizing and sweetly intermingling with the 
freer, fuller, gladder Joy of the Younger ! Come with your 
new feelings, and stir us to a higher zeal ; tell what the Lord 
hath done for your Soul ; how the Blessed Spirit has been 
poured out within your heart, like oil upon the head of the 
favoured guest at a feast — and how you have drunk deep and 
long draughts of spiritual joy from the Cup of Salvation — that 
Cup brimful, and running over with the Love of God to 
Sinners ! 

And let our text be taken, secondly, as expressive of the true 
disciples feelings on various occasions of refreshing and revival. 
When discoursing of the Table spread in the presence of our 
Enemies, I made it refer in an especial manner to the Lord's 
Supper lately participated in by us : I return now to the same 
line of thought. The Lord's Supper — around that clusters all 
that is holiest in Christian fellowship ; around that wind the 

8 
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dearest associations that a believer can ever have ! It is there 
have been shed the bitterest tears of Penitence that ever fell to 
Earth, and there, too, have been breathed the purest songs of 
Joy that ever rose to Heaven ; there the believer has realized 
vjrhat it is to be anointed with the Oil of gladness above his 
fellows, and to drink from a Cup that runneth over ! As he 
takes the Symbols of a dear Redeemer's Death and Love into 
his hands, and thinks of all that God has done for him — of the 
bliss that is already his as a pardoned blood- washed man, and 
of the inconceivable joy in store for him when he shall be with 
Jesus where He is, and shall share His Glory — how heartily 
does he sing, " Thou anointest my head with Oil ; my Cup 
runneth over ! " 

Moreover, there are special seasons of Comfort, of nearness to 
God, and of freedom from sin, in which the believer finds this 
text expressive of his feelings. I have seen the Bereaved wipe 
away their tears, and sing amid their sorrowful memories of the 
Dear Ones gone that still their Cup of blessing was running 
over, inasmuch as they sorrowed not as those who have no 
hope ! I have seen the Dying, when onlookers might think 
there was only agony and darkness around the departing Spirit, 
smile through the mist-veil of Death, and thank God for His 
many comforts to their Soul — even then their Cup of blessing 
was running over! Then, too, there are other seasons of 
comfort, apart altogether from trials and death; seasons in 
which we experience a greater nearness to God and a greater 
freedom from sin. Blessed is the man, who humbly and 
gratefully can note at this week's end, that he is a stage nearer 
glory — that he is somewhat liker Christ ! Blessed he who can 
mark in the Diary of a grateful Heart that he conquered this 
temptation, and that — successfully resisted his besetting sin — 
and by the grace of Jesus is becoming master of himself! 
Blessed they who enjoy such seasons of soul-prosperity ! While 
they note this favour, and that from the hand of a Covenant 
God, and feel that they are the recipients of "grace unto 
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grace," they regard themselves as seated at the Gospel-Table 
spread for them by their own Jesus' hands, and will lift up 
their voices in the grateful acknowledgment, '* Thou anointest 
my head with Oil ; my cup runneth over." 

But no man can understand the Gospel-Feast who does not 
take his measure of it rather from tvbat is yet to come in the 
Heavenly places. True, the delights of salvation even here are 
many, and the Festive Joy, which some are permitted to share 
with their Redeemer, even upon Earth, is very great : but the 
true Bliss is yet to come — the fulness of Joy — the rivers of 
pleasure are in the future ! Said we that the young Convert 
had good cause to make merry and be glad when he realized 
his new privileges in Jesus Christ ? What bounds, then, can 
we set to his gratitude and joy as he awakes in the Mom of 
Glory to a perception of the eternal and infinite bliss which 
the Covenant-Father is about to bestow upon him ? Here He 
anointed him with oil, as Samuel anointed young David in 
rustic Bethlehem; but there he will receive that which the 
anointing pointed forward to — the Crown and the Throne in 
the New Jerusalem. We are kings, kings elect, anointed as 
David was after Samuel's visit — but not yet crowned ; we have 
to fight our way to that i and when we have fought the 
good fight, and finished our course with joy, we shall receive 
from the Redeemer's hand the Crown that fadeth not away. 
We are priests, priests unto God ; we take in our hands now 
the Cup of Salvation, running over with Love to Sinners, but 
when we have drunk comfort and life from that, we shall go to 
drink for ever no longer even from an overflowing Cup, but 
from the River of the Water of Life that issues from the Throne 
of God and of the Lamb. Broad and deep may be the joy with 
which some even here on Earth are privileged to say to Jehovah- 
Jesus, " Thou anointest my head with oil ; my Cup runneth 
over ; " but no possible feeling experienced by even those who 
live nearest to Jesus now can give more than the faintest glimpse 
of that unutterable Joy which shall flood every Redeemed 
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Heart in Heaven ; for it is written, " Eye hath not seen, nor 
ear heard, neither have entered into the heart of man, the 
things which God hath prepared for them that love Him.*' 
I Corinthians ii. 9. 

My Friends, consider this eternally beautiful scene — the 
return of the Prodigal Son to his Father's home and the recep- 
tion he met with there : *' Bring forth the best robe and put it 
on him; and put a ring on his hand, and shoes on his feet 
and bring hither the fatted calf, and kill it ; and let us eat and 
be merry : for this my son was dead and is alive again ; he was 
lost and is found." Luke xv. 22 — 24. Such reception awaits 
thee — awaits every returning penitent ; the open arms of 
forgiving Love, the Oil of gladness wherewith to anoint thee, 
and a Cup of blessing to cheer thy heart for ever. Oh, if there 
be one particle of generous regret and unselfish sorrow within 
thee for the sins that thou hast done, this spectacle of Fatherly 
forgiveness must win thee back at once ! Thou mightst have 
stood by and beheld unmelted the execution of the Prodigal for 
his sin ; but thou canst not see him so pardoned and so received 
without casting thee at the same Merciful Father's feet, and 
invoking His grace upon thyself. At most, the sight of the 
punishment of a damned Soul in Hell would but drive thee 
with the lash of fear to seek pardon that thou mightst escape 
such woe ; but this picture of the pardon and reception of a 
penitent moves thee by the more generous impulses of love to 
confess all thy sins before so gracious a Father out of pure 
shame and sorrow that you had ever grieved Him. Perchance, 
I might resist the man whom I had injured, if he bullied me, 
and threatened to drag me to law, and cause me to sufier for 
my ofix:nce ; but when he assures me that from his heart he 
forgives all — that he has no desire to force me to submission — 
and that he deeply grieves such a thing should ever have dulled 
our love to each other, then I can resist no longer, I confess 
my fault, and beseech his pardon. If I did not, you would 
justly call me by the worst of names ; you would detest and 
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denounce one so obstinately wicked : yet every one of us that 
is resisting Jesus or keeping far from His Cross is guilty of still 
greater wickedness and blasphemy against the holiest love. 
For thee He has spread a Table of all pure Delights ; He stands 
ready to pour upon thy head the Oil of gladness; into thy 
hand He puts the brimming Cup of Salvation, beseeching thee 
to pledge thy love to Him, and in the pledge thou wilt drink in 
Eternal Life ! Oh, meet such love with thy love in return ; 
receive the tokens of Heaven's favour : and render back the 
gifts in undying songs of gratitude and praise: *'Thou anointest 
my head with oil ; my cup runneth over." 

O Jehovah-Jesus, Master of the Feast, make us glad with 
Thyself for ever ! Amen. 
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IX. 
FESTIVE JOY. 

Say they that I am poor, 
And that my lot is hard — 

Because Earth's golden doors 
Are all against me barred ? 

Yet am I rich in love 

To the dear Christ of God — 
Who spreads my simple meal, 

And shares my poor abode ! 

Nor lacks there Festive Joy 

In such a life as this : 
He crowns my head with oil ; 

My Cup overflows with bliss- 
Tokens of tenderest Love, 

Foretastes of Heavenly Cheer- 
The Crown that never fades. 

And the River crystal clear. 




^ettt| ^tl^Mim. 
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" Surely Goodness and Mercy shall follow me all the 

days of my life^ 

Psalm xxiii. 6. 
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OURAGE grows in the presence of dangers : every 
battle that it fights and wins, it is all the readier to 
arm and go forth to the combat again. Faith 
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enlarges herself by exercise: if she begins by saying, "I see 
men as trees walking," she will end by exclaiming, ** I see 
Heaven opened, and the Son of Man standing on the right hand 
of God." As she runs the race to another World, with her 
eye fixed on Jesus, the goal of every believer's ambition, the 
mists that once veiled the Unseen gradually disperse, and the 
view grows clearer and fuller, till on some blessed Morn all 
Heaven's glory dawns upon the ravished eye of Faith. She 
grows by exercise: the more she has received, the more she 
can receive and enjoy; the more she has been promised, the 
more she learns to claim and expect. 

The Psalmist began this blessed Song by declaring that he 
would lack nothing — manifestly springing from the assurance 
that the Shepherd would provide for all his present needs. He 
closes by singing aloud his glad confidence, both as regards the 
present and the future : " Goodness and Mercy shall follow me 
all the days of my life." This Psalm may be compared to a 
Sanctuary. It has an Outer Gate, through which you pass and 
enter upon holy ground : a long and delightful Avenue then 
stretches before you ; here and there, as you advance, you come 
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upon Side-Temples, where you turn in and worship ; but in 
none of these are you content finally to rest — neither on the 
Green Pastures, nor by the Still Waters, neither in the Valley 
of Death-Shade, nor by the Table spread in the presence of 
your enemies, can you find the Sanctuary of unending worship. 
You press on past all these, till at the End of the Avenue there 
bursts upon your view the Sublime Temple itself, up to which 
all these others were designed to lead : as you pass across its 
Threshold Faith begins to sing, " Goodness and Mercy shall 
follow me all the days of my life ; " as you lift the Veil and, 
with the blood of the atonement on your heart, enter within 
its Holy of Holies, Faith finds her Eternal Rest, and her fingers 
sweep the Harp of Joy, while she sings, ** I will dwell in the 
House of the Lord for ever," 

To-day, then, we pass across the Threshold ; we enter the 
portico of this Temple which stands at the end of the Avenue, 
and to which all the Psalm has been leading up. We reserve 
the last, the crowning Bliss — the taking up of our habitation 
within the very Holy of Holies — for another day's Meditation. 
Meantime, consider, what the Psalmist was assured of in regard 
to God's dealing with him in the present life : and while we 
send forth our thoughts upon this theme. Goodness and Mercy, 
may adoration of the unfailing Love of our Covenant-God fill 
the believer's Heart, and may a longing desire to have an 
interest in that love fill the Hearts of all, that the two great 
objects of all Gospel-work may be fulfilled through us — the 
conversion of the unbeliever and the confirmation of the be- 
liever ! May Jesus be glorified in each and both ! 

Let your thoughts gather around what the Psalmist here 
anticipates for himself: ** Goodness and Mercy." These arc 
words dear to the Heart of man ; they have fallen upon his 
ear in the hour of despair and in the day of guilty fear ; they 
have calmed his troubled spirit and flung a beam of light across 
the darkness of his mind. Nature, with her thousand voices 
from the Seasons and the Flowers, proclaims to Man, God is 
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Good: Revelation, in her every page, adds the richer and 
deeper note, God is Merciful: and thus between the two, 
divine Hope raises on high her Heaven-kindled torch, and 
waves it through the midnight gloom which Sin has gathered 
around the human Soul. What, then, may we understand by 
Goodness and Mercy ? 

Manifestly Goodness and Mercy are to be distinguished, 
rather than taken merely as a duplicate general term. I would 
not refine upon David, nor for one moment attribute to him 
distinctions which later systems have created; but here, we 
think, he lays hold upon one of those broad necessary distinc- 
tions which arise, not from arbitrary differences, but from a 
difference in the nature of things. God, in His present rela- 
tionship to Human Beings, treats them in a two-fold character. 
Tbe-j are the Subjects of His Goodness — of that general Benefi- 
cence, which marks His dealings with all men ; a characteristic 
crystallized in that memorable saying of Jesus regarding our 
Father, ** He maketh His sun to rise on the Evil and on the 
Good, and sendeth rain on the Just and on the Unjust." 
Matthew v. 45. But they are also the Objects of His Mercy — 
inasmuch as they have exercised towards them not only the pity 
claimed by the helpless and suffering, but even the pardon 
which is needed by the guilty : thereby God makes good His 
title to that name of glory — "The Lord, the Lord God, 
merciful and gracious .... that pardoneth iniquity," 
cf. Exodus xxxiv. 6; Micah vii. 18. Here, then, is a distinc- 
tion that springs from no mere refinement of systematized 
theology, but arises of necessity from the Nature of God in 
dealing with fallen Men, Let us thoughtfully dwell upon this 
Elementary Spiritual Fact; for the neglect of it and the 
ignoring of some of its consequences will bring irreparable ruin 
upon many souls. 

What mean you by " Goodness " ? God is good : to deny 
that, or in any degree to modify it, would be to metamorphose 
the Universe into a Pandemonium^ and place the Devil upon 
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its throne. This truth we cannot part with — we cannot 
modify. God is good: — All the sorrows of Humanity, all the 
ills that Flesh is heir to, all the wickedness suffered to be done 
in His World, notwithstanding — God is good. Indeed, Goodie 
just the full and true form of His Name: the GoD=the Good 
One. It is almost unfortunate that the Name of Deity has been 
contracted into a mere sound, which does not carry on the face 
of it any meaning ; while the uncontracted Name is in itselt a 
more reverent title, and would carry on the face of it a very 
precious meaning as to the Nature of the Divine Being — 
Worship God, love God := Worship Good, love the Good 
One. 

The truth brought before us here is this : All that comes 
directly from God to the Believer must be Good ; He is the 
Father of every good and perfect gift : which, again, involves 
tlie more general truth — That all the providential dealing 
towards man of which God is directly the Author are goodness 
and beneficence. Here there confronts us the fact of so much 
suffering and calamity and sorrow coming upon Man in the 
Providence of God ; and there rises from many a bed of pain 
a groan of anguish which seems to deny that God is good. To 
this there are two replies : firsts the mere fact that many men 
seem to live and die miserably is not necessarily a proof that the 
providences sent upon them by God were unbeneficent; any 
more than the fact that air and sunshine help to make dead 
animal or vegetable matter putrefy and decay proves that air 
and sunshine are unhealthsome ; man being " dead " in trespasses 
and sin, literally transforms the beneficent good dealings of 
God into a means of misery : second, whit we call pain and 
suffering may not be finally inconsistent with beneficence, but 
may be essentially designed for and leading up to some good 
result ; any more than the chastisement of a child is inconsistent 
with the fondest parental love, or than the chiselling of a marble 
block is inconsistent with the sculptor's design of producing an 
almost breathing statue, or than the felling and sawing and 
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planking of the mountain-oak is inconsistent with the carpenter's 
aim of building from it a gallant and seaworthy ship. If 
Man's Chief End be that he should be nursed in the lap of 
smiling Providence, and never feel one pinch, or shed one tear, 
or know one sorrow — then, truly, God is not good: but if 
Man's Chief End be to glorify God and to enjoy Him for ever, 
then whatever in providence prepares Man for that is a direct 
blessing, and the sending of it upon Man is a positive proof 
that God is good. Thus it is with" all troubles and sufferings 
and ttials to those who are rightly exercised thereby: Goodness 
sends them — they are good, for they work out a far more 
exceeding, even an eternal weight of glory ! 

Friend, grasp this one truth : Goodness shall follow thee all 
the days of thy life. Learn to lisp this word, even though thou 
dost not yet fully understand it : *' All things work together 
FOR good to them THAT LOVE GoD." Romans viii. 28. 
Whisper that in the ear of trouble when it approaches thee ; 
and as thy faith ripens and thy nature grows more Christ-like, 
thou wilt learn to baptize all thy trials by a new name, 
and to say : *' It is good for me that I have been afflicted." 
Psalm cxix. 71, I am Jehovah's Covenant-Child; whatever 
comes to me from Him is good in itself and must work out my 
eternal weal, if I can but find the blessing that is in it. 

But the Psalmist promises himself " Mercy *' too : not only 
that Goodness in the exercise of which God sends His rain upon 
the just and the unjust, and makes even trials and ills of the 
flesh blessings to us in disguise ; but also the exercise of that 
special attribute of the Divine Nature, whereby He is moved 
to pity the suffering and pardon the guilty. It is hard to say 
whether Nature or Reason or Consciousness would ever have 
supplied us with even a hint that God either would or could 
pardon sin, and restore the sinner once more to His favour : it 
is certain that unaided Human Reason never has attained to the 
conception of God as the Merciful, the Sin-pardoning, as One 
who can remain the Just God and yet devise a scheme of sovereign 
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grace, whereby He can pardon and justify the Ungodly. This 
truth — that our God is a God of Mercy — without which our 
minds and hearts would become dark and desolate as midnight 
in a Northern sky, whence came this truth ? The Urim and 
Thummim of Sovereign Grace, touched by the fingers of 
Eternal Love, has spoken, and the voice is: "God so loved the 
World that He gave His only begotten Son, that whosoever 
believeth in Him should not perish, but have everlasting life." 
John iii. i6. 

Sirs, if ever any one of us shall enter Heaven, it will be by 
our appealing to the Mercy of God in Jesus Christ — never by an 
appeal to His *' General " Goodness. Small regard to His 
Goodness can there be in any man who would dare to push 
aside this Salvation-scheme by the Blood of the Cross, devised 
from the eternal ages, and presumptuously plead to be saved in 
some other way ! God Himself found, if I may so speak, that 
He could not save and redeem fallen men by the exercise of 
His " General " Goodness, and, therefore, in His infinite 
Wisdom devised another Way of Salvation, and found out a 
Ransom for us. If we reject that, then we place ourselves 
beyond the reach of hope ! And yet I fear that many, who 
have lived despising the offers of God's saving Mercy, die with 
an appeal to His " General " Goodness, Their doom is fore- 
written : God hath already declared that His Goodness, apart 
from the Sacrifice and the Atonement, will not pardon one 
single soul ; Goodness cannot save us — it is Mercy alone which 
can ! Oh, for the love of God, for the sake of thy undying 
Soul, rest not satisfied with the reflection that God is good, and 
that, therefore, with all thy guilt upon thee thou mayest expect 
pardon at His Bar ! That very Goodness will cause Him to 
deal out Justice, which to thee means Eternal Perdition — ^if 
thou hast refused the Saviour Jesus. Be thy plea — " Mercy, 
mercy, to a poor lost sinner, for the sake of Jesus ! " Plead for 
Mercy on the ground of what Jesus, the Sinner's Substitute, 
has done and suffered ; then may God receive and pardon and 
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glorify thee and still remain just and good. This is the Way 
of Life : every other way, if God remain trae, can only lead to 
Death ! 

And there is something specially instructive about the Man- 
ner in which this Goodness and Mercy shall come upon the 
Believer : Goodness and Mercy shall '^ follow " me. This 
figure is very bold, as are all the thoughts of fresh and poetic 
minds : the word ** follow ** is the same as that whereby the 
action of an enemy would be described, and might be truly 
rendered, "pursue.** As one who will not be baffled, who is 
determined to gain his end, presses forward, resists and over- 
comes every obstacle, and reaches forth till he grasps the prize ; 
so Jehovah -Jesus is represented as following — as pursuing His 
runaway rebellious children, till He flings around them the 
Gospel-net, and checks their Hellward flight, and draws ihem 
back to Himself. 

This word ** follow " lodges two thoughts in my mind — the 
one sad — the other joyful ; let me present them to you. The 
sad thought is this : that God should need to follow after us 
shows that we are fleeing from Him, Adam, on the first 
evening after his fatal sin, began a practice of which all his 
children since have been guilty ; on hearing the voice of the 
Lord God, he fled, and sought to hide himself among the 
trees of the Garden. We are still at that fleeing and hiding ; 
everyone of us, until the hour of effectual calling, when the 
voice is heard, " Adam, where art thou? '* busies himself to 
hide fi-om the Lord God. Some seek one shelter and some 
another ; but all the life of an unregenerate man, in its religious 
aspect, may be truly described as an effort to escape from under 
the eye and hide from the voice of the Lord God, We are in 
flight— we say it is to happiness, but in truth it is away from 
God our only Friend ! Well may we call this a sad thought — 
that we should be guilty of such folly and sin: but, perhaps, 
the saddest thing about it is this — some who read this, and are 
and have been, all their bygone days, shunning or fleeing from 
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God, will go away without ever for a moment suspecting that 
what we have written applies to them ! 

But the joyful thought suggested is this : though we are by 
our sinful nature going away from God, He is pursuing after us 
in His Goodness and Mercy, His saving Love followed us in 
our Fall and lifted us up again; follows us in our frequent 
relapse, and raises us once more ; will follow us through life 
with all its changes, through death with all its dread solemni- 
ties, till it crown us with Everlasting Blessing. I have called 
this a joyful thought ; for it brings joy — not, perchance, to him 
that is fleeing away from God, but, for instance, to the heart 
of a believing parent, who has committed that wayward prodigal 
to the covenant-keeping of Jehovah-Jesus, who declares that 
He will never leave, will never forsake thee, and will sufl^er no 
one to be plucked from His Almighty Hand. Father, cheer 
thee ; Mother, wipe away thy tears ; the Son of so many 
prayers and tears cannot perish : Goodness and Mercy follow 
him — pursue him far along his downward path, and will yet 
bring him back again, as the shepherd returns from his wilder- 
ness search, bearing upon his shoulders the sheep that was lost. 

Nor must we omit from our Meditation the enduring con- 
stancy of this Goodness and Mercy — " j^/I the days of my life," 
Whom Jesus loveth. He loveth **unto the end." John xiii. i. 
Life may see many sad days dawn upon us — but never one in 
which it can be truly said that Goodness and Mercy have failed. 
The Believer may sometimes be left to thiuk so : nay, the Lord 
Jesus Himself passed through a period of awful desertion, which 
extracted from Him the loud burst of agony — *^ My God, My 
God, why hast Thou forsaken Me ! " But we know that, in 
those hours of desolate despondency, the Lord God is not far 
distant from us, but has only hid His Face for a moment; we 
know that even then, when the darkness is deepest and the 
desolation loneliest, everlasting Mercy is preparing to dispel the 
cloud and dawn upon us in some new and more glorious mani- 
festation of love ! ** For a small moment have I forsaken thee ; 
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but with great mercies will I gather thee : in a little wrath 
I hid My face from thee for a moment ; but with everlasting 
kindness will I have mercy on thee, saith the Lord thy 
Redeemer," Such is the love-song of the Father towards thee, 
O sinful child ; is there doubt — is there trembling yet ? Away 
with every doubt — let every fear be drowned in the vast ocean 
of Eternal Love from which comes rushing this. impassioned 
protest: "For the mountains shall depart, and the hills be 
removed ; but My kindness shall not depart from thee, neither 
shall the covenant of My peace be removed, saith the Lord 
that hath mercy on thee !" Isaiah liv. 7, 8, 10. 

Goodness and Mercy follow us : like water from the flinty 
rock, streaming across the wilderness, and cheering the weary 
traveller all through his journey ; from birth to death — from 
the new birth on Earth till the emergence out of Jordan into 
glory^the Mercy of the Lord faileth never ! Not only for all 
our days, but for each day as it comes upon us there is pro- 
vision — Goodness and Mercy to guide and sustain us all through 
the day : as the manna from Heaven fell every morning to 
supply the wants of the coming day, so Jehovah-Jesus will 
open His hand of bounty, and shower down upon His Children 
all-sufficient Goodness and Mercy. The Mercy of the Lord 
endureth for ever ! 

Our closing thought to-day shall be regarding the certainty 
with which a Child of God may calculate upon this all-enduring 
Goodness and Mercy : a thought suggested by the word that 
fronts this verse — ** Surely ^^ We need not pause to prove this 
point, nor illustrate by historical examples how many Joshuas 
as they entered upon the Promised Land have been able to 
testify : " Behold, this day I am going the way of all the earth : 
and ye know in all your hearts and in all your soub, that not 
one thing hath failed of all the good things which the Lord your 
God spake concerning you ; all are come to pass unto you, and 
not one thing hath failed thereof." Joshua xxiii. 14. The 
point of essential importance is, what is the ground upon which 

9 
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we may build our assurance of the ever-during Goodness and 
Mercy of God ? Is it something in us ; something in the way in 
which we use His Goodness or trust in His sovereign Mercy, 
or is it something in Jehovah Himself which enables us to say : 
** Surely" Goodness and Mercy shall follow us all the days of 
our lives ? 

Men, there can be but one answer : the only ground of 
certainty is the unchanging nature of God^s sovereign love. It is 
because He that cannot change loves us now, that we feel 
assured He will love us unto the end. Change or modify 
that, and there will no longer be any ground for the ** Surely *' 
that fronts this verse : but because Jehovah is the unchanging 
God, the Child of grace has a right to say — ** Goodness and 
Mercy shall follow me all the days of my life." God's Nature 
is love ; God's Nature cannot change : therein lies our sure 
hope through grace. He follows us, stretching forth His longing 
arms to embrace us and bear us back into the paths of righteous- 
ness ; He follows us, to uphold by His Almighty strength, and 
shield from every cruel foe all those that put their trust in Him. 
Through good report and bad He follows us, yearning over us 
with a heart of love ; in health and in sickness, when we fall 
and when we are lifted up — ever and always He follows 
us. His Goodness is still waiting to bless us. His Mercy to 
pardon all our sins ; not only apart from all desert in us, but 
in spite of our deserving His wrath and curse for ever! 

I have asked myself — Is there any analogy in human or 
earthly things to illustrate this ? None, unless it be — a mother 
yearning over her prodigal son ; loving him when all others 
have cast him off — loving him when all hope of him is ex- 
tinguished; her love reaching its very climax when he by some 
fatal crime, or sin, or folly, has seemingly ruined all ! Still her 
heart will not give up the wayward boy, and at last breaks over 
him whom it cannot save. Thus Jehovah's Goodness and 
Mercy pursue us, unresting, unbaffled, unwearied; with this 
blessed difference — that His love is backed by Almighty power 
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to accomplish its every desire. The Mother may forget, and 
if she do not forget, yet she may fail ; but our God can neither 
forget His own, nor fail to do for them all that His Eternal 
Love may prompt ! 

Friend, what need we more than this one text ? I serve 
myself heir to its magnificent heritage of blessing by taking 
Jehovah-Jesus for my Shepherd and my God. To Him I 
have cried for power from on high to enable me to dedicate 
myself — my all to Him : the Lord in infinite sovereignty has 
made me willing in the day of His power. Oh, try Him ! 
Turn from other lords and lovers, and ask this Jesus to throne 
Himself in your heart and rule all your life. Go forth, then, to 
duty, to trial, assured that He will be with thee, confident that 
Goodness and Mercy shall follow thee all thy days. Thus, 
Wrath shall be turned away for ever ; Justice, being satisfied in 
Jesus thy Substitute, will sheathe her sword in the scabbard of 
Love, and thou shalt spen^i thy years in the light of the Face 
of God beaming on thee with eternal complacency. 

Crown us with Thy Goodness, save us by Thy Mercy, O 
Shepherd of Israel ! Amen. 
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X. 
GOODNESS AND MERCY. 

Behold the double Star of God 

Goodness and Mercy set on high. 
At birth it dawned on my abode. 

Its beam will cheer me when I die. 

« 

The Lord will make its double ray 
Shine o'er me downwards to the grave ; 

Goodness — to bless me night and day, 
Mercy — to pardon and to save. 

Oft nearest when I deemed it far 
It hath pursued — pursues me still ; 

Unhasting and unresting Star — 
It ne'er hath set and never will. 

Time tastes a little of that love 
Which blesseth all our Earthly days ; 

Its depth — Eternity shall prove. 

And teach us nobler songs of praise ! 




'^ And I will dwell in the House of the Lord for ever!' 

Psalm xxiii. 6. 




XI. 

**Mi I will dwell in iho i^ouao of the Loud for eve»t/^ 

HEN the lark hymns the Creator's praise, he retains 
his richest note for the close of the song. Into that 
last thrilling gush, as he flutters back to his nest, all 
the richness and strength and sweetness of the song are shaken 
together, and the very soul of music throbs and quivers through 
it. The diffused melodies which he had scattered over the clouds 
and among the stars are all gathered into one swift-bursting torrent 
of music at the close, and the lark glides back to his nest, leaving 
ttat swell of music echoing on when the song has ceased. 
With similar art, David closes this beautiful shepherd-song : all 
thit he has ravished over before, every bliss, all the security, 
all the goodness and mercy are summed up in this — ** And I 
wU dwell in the House of the Lord for ever." As he withdraws 
his hand from the inspired harp, and lets its strings quiver back 
into rest, this last high note rings clear and sweet above the 
others and echoes on after they all have been hushed in the 
silence of the grave — only receiving a fresh impulse as it strikes 
against the door of the tomb, bounding across the grave • into 
Heaven, and swelling high and loud through the dome of 
Eternity — " I will dwell in the House of the Lord for ever ! " 
Soul, have thy feelings risen as the Song advanced ? Art thou 
prepared now to gather up all its sweetness and light into this 
closing sentiment ? O for faith and love to enable us to enter into 
the Psalmist's spirit ! O for an assurance of our living union to 
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the Shepherd and Bishop of Souls, that we may yet follow where 
He is, and share His Glory — dwelling in the House of the 
Lord for ever ! 

It might be objected by a watchful critic that the words of 
this verse in the original do not necessarily refer to the future 
life in another World, inasmuch as they may be translated, ** I 
will dwell in the House of the Lord to length of days ; a phrase 
that might be understood to mean only all one's years in the 
present World. Taken in this sense, this latter clause would be 
an exact parallel to the former, which is rendered, ''All the days 
of my life : " and in that case we must take this closing note of 
the Psalm as David's solemn covenant-engagement with God 
for life-long love and service, ** I will dwell in the House of 
the Lord all the days of my life." 

But we have not hesitated to gather from every clause of 
this Psalm hidden references to the future in addition to the 
literal reference to the present ; nay, an implied guarantee o' 
blessing in the future, from the very fact that we are blessed ii 
the present: this is necessitated by the whole tone of the 
Psalm, and is essential, in order to complete and dignify tie 
thoughts which are expressed in it. And here, rather than in 
any preceding passage, we feel bound to trace a reference to the 
future World and another Life : a doctrine with which we kn«w 
that the Psalmist was intensely familiar, and whose anticipa- 
tions of its being realized were so clear and full that our highest 
hopes of Heaven to this hour find their best expression in his 
inspired words, " In Thy presence there is fulness of joy ; at 
Thy right hand there are pleasures for evermore." " As for 
me I will behold Thy Face in righteousness : I will be satisfied 
when I awake with Thy likeness." " Thou shalt guide me 
with Thy counsel, and afterward receive me to glory," 
Psalm xvi. 1 1 ; xvii. 1 5 ; Ixxiii. 24. 

Not hiding then its manifest reference to the present life and 
our service to the Lord here, we would yet take this closing 
note of the Psalm in its fullest and highest significance too. 
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swelling forward and onward into the future, and finding its 
period only in the unending joys of Eternity. After such a 
Psalm as we have been studying, with all its glancing thoughts 
transpiercing the darkness of the Tomb and shining on into 
Heaven, it would be a lame and feeble thing to end with a 
thought that finds all its meaning in the experiences of the 
present life. We know that we are right — the instincts of 
poetry and piety in every heart assure us that we are right : 
our knowledge of the mind of David assures us that we are 
right — when we take this last note of the Shepherd-Psalm as 
like that of the Song of the lark, richer, sweeter, stronger, 
fuller than all that have gone before, and swallowing up the 
music of the whole in the music of this one glorious, final burst : 
** I will dwell in the House of the Lord for ever." 

What, then, are we to understand by *' the House of the 
Lord"? 

Let nothing hinder you from giving to the phrase, first 
of all, /// most literal meaning: The Sanctuary in which 
Jehovah was worshipped, and where He manifested Himself 
to the pious Children of Israel ; the ancient Tabernacle of 
Moses, or the later and more splendid Temple of Solomon, or, 
indeed, any place chosen by Jehovah for the celebration of 
worship addressed to Him. Thus regarded, the text is one of 
those bursts of fervent devotion to the House and the Service of 
God which are elsewhere met with in the Psalms ; as when 
the believer, away from the Temple and its hallowed Service, 
compares himself to a Hart in dry parched lands, panting for 
the water-brooks — longing with a very passion of desire to 
tread once more the Courts of the House of God. Psalm xlii. i . 
Why is it that such a way of speaking and thinking about our 
Places of Worship has become so unconmion among us ? Nay, 
that the idea appears almost grotesque ? The man who should 
find such delight in the services of the Church as to desire to 
continue there day and night, saying, " Here will I dwell," would 
meet with a torrent of ridicule, even from true worshippers. 
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and might very possibly hear some sarcastic hint, that for 
him the more fitting ahemative were residence in a lunatic 
asylum ! And yet will anybody undertake to show me why 
this way of thinlcing about the House and the Ordinances of 
Worship has become antiquated ? It will not do to say — God 
no longer favours Places, but is to be found everywhere by the 
earnest and loving spirit; for, blessed though that truth be, 
it does not destroy this other — that God has promised to be 
specially present in the Ordinances of Worship and to bless in 
an altogether peculiar way the Public Means of Grace. To me 
it appears that the reason why we speak no longer in such 
fervent impassioned words about the Ordinances and Places of 
Worship is that tve have ceased to expect there^ so vividly and 
really as the Psalmist did, the presence and fellowship of the true 
and living God. 

Oh, did this thought swell within our bosoms as we came to 
the House of Prayer, that we were going up to speak with God 
in Christ — to have blessed converse with Jehovah-Jesus — and 
to see the unveiling of the Eternal Father's Face, we would 
sympathize with that impassioned devotion which made the 
Psalmist declare, after a season of close communion with his 
God, " I will dwell here all the days of my life." Blessed 
they who so look forward to meeting with God in His House, 
that their hearts sing in answer to the Sabbath-bells, ** I was 
glad when they said unto me — Let us go into the House of the 
Lord ! *' Psalm cxxii. i, Methinks I have known one or, 
perchance two, in my brief day, whose worship of God was so 
pure a rapture, and whose fellowship with the blessed Jesus was 
so close and warm and joyful, that they wept as they left the 
House of Prayer, and cried, * Oh, to be in Heaven, where there 
is Everlasting Sabbath, and where our high communion with 
Christ shall be interrupted never — never more !' 

But this advances the mind to a second thought : the House of 
the Lord means emphatically Heaven itself Not any mere 
temporary Sanctuary wherein God specially manifests His 
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presence and dispenses gracious favours to His people, but the 
very Home where Jehovah dwells, and all the inmates of which 
are gladdened with the light of His unclouded face : " a building 
of God, an house not made with hands, eternal in the Heavens." 
2 Corinthians v. i. There, sings the Psalmist, I will take up 
my everlasting abode ! 

That there is a place of Glory as well as a state of Glory is 
implied in all the inspired teachings regarding Heaven, and in 
the anticipations of entering upon it, which holy men have 
cherished. It seems very philosopical and looks like a higher 
spiritual tone to decry the prospect of a Heaven with sensuous 
furnishings and accompaniments, such as man's bodily frame 
even when glorified will require ; and, indeed, it is folly and 
sin to dwell on these material prospects to the exclusion of 
higher thoughts about the spiritualism of Heaven : but, still, 
let no man forget that Heaven is a place, having all that fits it 
for the abode of true Humanity in the person of the glorified 
fesus and of the redeemed sons and daughters of the Everlasting 
'Father. Heaven is the House of the Lord ; the Sanctuary of 
His eternal rest ; the Temple of His love where He delights to 
dwell. 

Build up the fairest fabric which it is possible for the human 
mind to conceive; borrow the most gorgeous imagery from 
Isaiah's rapt and glowing pages ; gather together the far-flashing 
star-dust of divinest song that lies scattered on the Apocalypse of 
the seraphic John ; and let your enkindled fancy rear from these 
God-furnished materials an Ideal of the House of the Lord in 
the Heavens: — still as we study your creation, though its 
splendours dazzle our eyes into blindness, though its glory over- 
whelm us with a very terror of awful beauty, we know that it 
is not worthy of being called even a picture of the Father's 
House on high, for it is written, ** Eye hath not seen, nor ear 
heard, neither have entered into the heart of man, the things 
which God hath prepared for them that love Him ! " i Cor- 
inthians ii. 9. There, sings the believer, I will dwell for ever. 
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In my Father's House are many Mansions. Abodes of Glory, 
fitted for the dwelling of the Redeemed Family ; Gardens of 
ever-blooming flowers ; Bowers of never-fading amaranth ; Hills 
whose peaks are tinged with the dawn of everlasting day; 
Rivers which bring the Water of Eternal Life to ** whosoever 
will ; " and trees pf Heavenly growth, whose leaves have healed 
the Nations, and whose never-failing fruits are the daily bread 
of all the Redeemed. There shall the believer dwell for ever ! 
Not in vain has the Book of the Covenant been filled with des- 
criptions and poetic visions of that Heaven to which we are 
journeying. They are meant to cheer and lure us on in our 
pilgrimage ; and no shame to him who gathers new strength 
and joy for his remaining course by pausing to think upon the 
glory that is yet to be attained! Here in this hot warfare 
of the Cross, let me rest on my arms for a little, and strain my 
ear to catch through the far distance broken echoes from the 
glad songs of those who have already finished their course with 
joy and received the eternal crown ; so that, fired by the same 
high ambition, we may fight with might and main the battles 
srill to be won, ere we can be approved and rewarded as good 
soldiers of Jesus Christ. Dwell much and often in Heaven by 
anticipating faith even now, if you would make good your 
title through grace to dwell there for ever hereafter ! 

But I rather believe the full force and meaning of our text 
are to be found in a third line of thought : that to dwell in the 
House of the Lord means to dwell in his Household, />., to be 
a member of His Family, holding intimate communion with 
Him, shielded by His protection, and subsisting upon His 
bounty. Yes, exclaims the renewed heart, you have struck the 
true meaning of the Psalmist now — a meaning which implies 
both the others and gives to both of them their only spiritual 
value. The Sanctuary of God in which His Church worships 
Him below, the Heaven in which the Redeemed eternally 
adore Him above — ^what were either or both to me unless I 
were a truly regenerated member of the Church, which is His 
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Household, an adopted child of that Family which meets around 
Him in Glory ? The highest thought then that can fill the 
mind, as the Psalmist sings of this eternal dwelling in the House 
of the Lord is — our membership in the Family of Faith, and 
the gracious protection, intimacy, nourishment, and communion 
thereby secured. 

The Church of the living God in the past, the present, and 
the future ; the Church militant on Earth, and the Church 
triumphant in Heaven; all that have been — are, or shall be 
redeemed from the whole Human Race shall form — do even 
now, in the the Eye of the All-seeing — form One Household, 
of which Jehovah-Jesus is the Lord. A Household into 
which there is admission only by one door — Faith in the 
Lord Jesus Christ : this and this alone gives any title to 
membership in the Gospel-household. Nay, let us rise to a 
still higher mood and consider the General Assembly and 
Church of the first-born, whose names are written in Heaven, 
not only under the figure of a Household, in which strangers 
and servants as well as children may mingle, but under the 
more endearing figure of a Family, all the members of which 
are bound together by the living ties of common blood, and the 
bonds of filial love. The Family of Faith, of which the God of 
covenant-mercy is the Everlasting Father, and the Lord Jesus 
Christ the Elder Brother: the one great Family of the 
Redeemed — a glorious white-robed multitude of every age, and 
from every people under Heaven — all of whom are the new-born 
Children of the One Holy Father, and all bound together into 
One Holy Brotherhood by a common oath of loyalty and 
obedience to Jesus the Son of God and the Saviour of the 
World ! 

In this Household, sings the Psalmist, I will dwell ; of this 
Family I shall be a member for ever. As I think of all which 
this implies; of the glorious places and the glorious company; the 
joyful hours with Brothers and Sisters there, whose names have 
been carved high upon the column of fame by the bloody hand of 
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martyrdom ; the Table of Heavenly delights, whereon is spread 
the Bread of Life, and whereon stands the Cup brimming over 
with the new wine of the Kingdom, and around which shall gather 
in far-sweeping circles the Family of Heaven to share their divine 
repast : as I think of all these things, and the blissful exercises 
of a never-ending Eternity ; the high delights of Intellect, pure- 
eyed and powerful then to wing its unimpeded flight through 
all the realms of science ; the holy raptures of the Heart, when 
within it and without there is nothing that deiileth, but when 
every capacity of love and every means of enjoyment are 
infinitely enlarged : and, added to all this, when I think that 
by the indwelling and transforming power of the Eternal 
Spirit I shall be fitted for enjoying closest intercommunion of 
Heart and Mind with the glorified Jesus — nay, privileged to 
converse face to face with the Everlasting God and Father of 
all the Worlds — I fall to the ground upon my face, trembling 
lest this weight of glory crush me to death — adoring the un- 
speakable riches of the love of God towards us in Jesus Christ, 
and able only to exclaim — 

" To write the love of God to Man 
Would drain the ocean dry ; 
Nor could the scroll contain the whole, 
Tho* stretched from sky to sky ! " 

We cannot pause over many other blissful thoughts which 
are suggested by our theme ; let us take these three and make 
them subjects of devout reflection. 

The Psalmist sings that his ** dwelling^'* will be the House of 
the Lord — meaning thereby, that it was the place of his rest, 
the place of his final abode, the place where he would delight 
to dwell. If you refer that to his present membership in the 
Church of God, and waiting upon its ordinances, then it teaches 
the necessity for constancy in the use of all means of grace, if 
we would reap the ripe fruits of faith. It implies that David 
makes a personal covenant with Jehovah-Jesus, the Shepherd of 
the Soul, that he will follow God and Duty come of it what 
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will ! So long as I have breath, even to the utmost length of 
my days, swears the Psalmist, I will live as a member of the 
Household of the Lord the Everlasting God. He is my 
Father — I will dwell in this world as His son — as His 
covenant-child. 

But if you refer this idea of ** dwelling " to that Heaven to 
which the believer looks forward as his eternal rest, other 
blessed thoughts are awakened by it. Earth is where we 
sojourn — Heaven is where we dwell ; here we are but 
pilgrims and strangers, as were all our fathers — there we find 
the long-looked for Home of our Souls. Child of God, never 
forget that this is not thy Fatherland — thou art a Pilgrim of 
Faith, sojourning in a strange country, dwelling here only in 
temporary tabernacles, like the heirs of the promise of Abraham, 
but desiring a better, that is, an heavenly, and looking for a 
City which hath foundations whose Builder and Maker is God ! 
Beware of settling down in any circumstances with which Earth 
may possibly surround you, and saying, ** Tibis is my rest — here 
will I stay, for I do love it," since we know that the earthly 
house of this Tabernacle shall soon be dissolved, and they only 
are blessed who can say, *' We go to a better Home, a building 
of God, an house not made with hands, eternal in the 
Heavens ? " 

The Second parting thought is suggested by the Psalmist's 
use of the word **/." This blissful dwelling, sings he, is for 
me. There are two Eternal Wonders in Heaven : the first is, 
the presence, in midst of the throne, of the God-Man Jesus, a 
Lamb as He had been slain ; and the second is — the presence, 
around and before the throne, of the glorified Spirits of the 
Just, once the slaves of sin, but now the blood-washed children 
of God, and partakers of the Divine Nature. Each one of those 
thousand thousand redeemed men, if there be a pause in the 
high song of adoring love to the glorified Jesus, will spend that 
pause in turning to contrast his own then present estate with 
what once he was, and could spend all the remaining Eternity 
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in unuttered and unutterable wonder at finding himself in Heaven, 
and realizing that all that glory is for him ! 

Praise the Sovereign grace of a Saviour God ! Not your feith, 
not your love, no single gift, nor all your gifts and graces com- 
bined have provided this Dwelling-place for you. It is the 
outcome of Jehovah's Eternal Love — uncaused by anything 
except His Own Nature, which is Love : it is the product of 
Jehovah's Sovereign Grace — pure, unmerited, infinite Grace 
towards the Hell -deserving Children of Men. O plead with 
Him for faith to enable thee to believe all this ; for it is by 
feith in His promise alone that any Soul can enter in and take 
possession of the Canaan-heritage. Rise at His gracious call ; 
believe that He will perform every iota of all that He has 
promised ; forward — exclaiming, ** I will dwell in the House of 
the Lord for ever ! " I, once the heir of Hell ; I, the child of 
penury ; I, the victim of trials ; I, the slave of Sin ; I, the 
rebel against Heaven ; I, the ruined, wretched prodigal ; / will 
arise and go to my Father — to my Home ; / will dwell in the 
House of the Lord for ever ! 

And, thirdly y miss not that word **for everJ^ The pain of 
Hell were not intolerable — the bliss of Heaven were not perfect, 
if you could say regarding either that it will ever, ever come 
to an end : but that which renders the punishment of Hell 
deadly and damning to the Human Spirit is the certainty that it 
will never, never cease — " the worm never dieth, and the ^^ 
never shall be quenched ! " And, again, that which constitutes 
the very plenitude of the bliss of Heaven is the assurance that 
it will last and grow for ever and for ever ! Above and around 
the lost Soul in woe there flame these awful words, carved in 
blazing letters upon the roof and the walls of Hell — ** Never ! 
Never ! " and the Damned know that their doom can never 
be reversed : and on the other hand, above and around the 
redeemed believer in Heaven shine in for-gleaming golden letters 
the oft-repeated words — " For Ever ! And for Ever ! '* and 
the Saved Ones know that their happiness never can depart 
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and that they shall dwell in the House of the Lord to the 
Everlasting Ages ! 

Now mark with special emphasis, what is the ground of this 
assurance that the felicity of Heaven will be Eternal. The sole 
ground for such a thought is — the unchanging Nature of our 
Covenant-God : place your assurance on any other footing than 
that, and it will shake and totter into doubt ; but remember that 
Jehovah has given His word — has pledged His solemn oath, that 
He cannot vary, cannot change, and you plant your feet upon 
a Rock, against which all Hell will batter in vain ! The royal 
oath has gone forth that every soul whom Jesus loves shall yet 
be with Him where He is, and shall share His Glory. Do I 
know that Jesus loved me, and gave Himself for me ? Then I 
may claim an indefeasible right on the ground of my covenant- 
relationship to Him, to declare and believe that I will dwell in 
the House of the Lord for ever ! Glory to the sovereign grace 
which has brought me into this covenant-relationship, and will 
keep me in it for ever ! Glory to Him who says to my 
trembling spirit, " Because I live, thou shalt live also!'* Glory 
to the Adorable Trinity, who planned, purchased, and applied 
Redemption by grace — rescuing me from Hell and enabling 
•me to sing, '* I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever ! " 
To Father, Son, and Spirit, be Glory ! Halleluiah ! 

The Psalm is done ; the Harp of David sleeps once more. 
It is but the Children's Psalm ; a simple Shepherd-Song for the 
pleasaunce of the Lambs of the flock. We thought we under- 
stood it all, the first time ever we read it ; but ten years have 
passed, perhaps fifty, and we are drinking yet from the ever- 
welling fountain of its truth, and cannot drink it dry ! This 
Psalm is like that divinest of all human words, '* Mother : " the 
Child is trained to lisp it, and he thinks he knows its meaning ; 
the Man of middle years pronounces it with a growing reverence 
in his tone, and a deepening sense of the infinitude of love* 
contained in that finite name; and the Aged Pilgrim, whose 
beard has been snowed by a hundred years, recalls that name, 
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The Spirit of the Twenty-third Psalm. 



PSALM XXIII. 

1 . The Lord is my Shepherd ; 
I shall not want. 

2. He maketh me to lie down in green pastures : 
He leadeth beside the still waters. 

3. He restoreth my soul : 

He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness 
For His Name's sake. 

4. Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 
I will fear no evil : 

For thou art with me ; Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me. 

5. Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine 

enemies : 

Thou anointest my head with oil ; 
My cup runneth over. 

6. Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me 
All the days of my life : 

And I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever. 



I 

L 





XII. 

^he Spirit of the Swenty-thiijd 3?$alm. 

HEN one has traced the splendid career of an earnest, 
heroic, God-like worker, something remains to be 
done still after we have perused his annals and cast 
the volume aside — namely, to gather up from amid the details 
the one all-regulating principle which underlies them — to appro- 
priate that as thereafter our own, and to set about ingraining it 
upon our very nature, by re-producing it in the daily life. I 
suppose this is what the Preachers mean by the "practical 
application," which is generally tagged to their sermons ; the 
mischief of it being, that the hearers go away with the comfort- 
able reflection that they have had a very ** practical " discourse, 
merely because they have listened to four or five statements 
about the practice — whereas the real application, the only thing 
that can render any address practical is its actual effect upon the 
succeeding life of the hearer. Now, this is what remains for us 
still to do in our study of this Twenty-third Psalm — to steep it 
in the fount of devout reflection, till we see with the new- 
bathed eyes of faith and love its underlying principle, that is to 
say, the view of God and of Man in his relationship to God 
upon which the Psalm proceeds ; and, having discovered this, 
to make it ours by beginning henceforth to live and act upon 
it. Unless some such result can be honestly and consciously 
attained, all our Meditations on this pastoral Song have been a 
sheer waste of thought and feeling, which if they do not either 
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impel towards action or guide us in it, must be denounced as 
not merely sentimental but positively sinful. Let us spend, 
then, one other half hour in devoutly meditating upon this 
Psalm, that we may escape so heinous a charge as that. En- 
lighten our minds, O Shepherd of Israel! 

And here the temptation creeps upon us to draw ever so 
many " practical inferences " from the implied teaching of this 
Psalm ; aud to lay down a catalogue of rules suggested by it, 
regarding all that we are to believe concerning God, and all the 
duty God requires of us. This were the easier task : you only 
need to run over the gamut of all Human Duty, and by a little 
application of the screw to David's words, you may bring into 
each verse a reference to as many points of duty as will spin 
out the half-hour's discourse. But this kind of exercise, so pre- 
valent in many pulpits, has always appeared to me exceedingly 
vapid : to write rules of conduct upon the memory is far from 
implanting a principle of conduct within the heart ; the one may 
or may not influence even the outward life, but the other must 
of necessity shape the life without, for it already rules the life 
within. Therefore, shunning the easier path we enter upon 
the harder ; conscious that the chances of failure are all the 
greater, but also assured that if we succeed the success will 
be a true gain, which can never be reft from us or you. Not, 
then, to draw out a pretty list of rules suggested by the Psalm, 
but to break its shell, cut into its kernel, and lift the living prin- 
ciple from that quivering on the lance-point of Eternal Truth — 
this is our high ambition ! We trust that we have already 
succeeded in some measure in doing this in our own practical 
experience ; would that for your sakes we might also succeed in 
showing the manner in which this may again be done ! Help, 
Lord Jesus, Shepherd and Bishop of Souls, that we may know 
Thy Mind — may be filled with Thy Spirit. 

I find, then, in this blessed Psalm a twofold revelation — 
a revelation (i) of the Lord's attitude towards us as our Shep- 
herd ; and (2) of our relationship towards Him as the Sheep of 
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His Fold ; a revelation which at once brings to Man a new 
truth, and teaches him a new principle of life. Shepherd is the 
Name we are taught to apply to Him — implying the converse 
truth that we are His Flock : in which there is unveiled to us 
a glimpse of that New World, wherein God is Love towards 
Man, and Man feels towards God profound and sincerest Trust. 
Of one thing I am unalterably convinced amid all the doubts 
and changes of inquiring and progressive minds, that there is 
but one way in which the Chaos of Human Life can be trans- 
formed into, a Cosmos, like the all-beautiful life of Jesus, and 
that is by Man conceiving of God as Love — thinking of Him, 
and acting towards Him, doing all and bearing all with the 
same unquestioning and unrepining trust with which an affec- 
tionate Child would do and bear all the Will of a thoroughly 
beloved and trusted Father. Love in the Eternal Father calling 
forth Trust in all His Children — that is the key-note from 
which you must start, if you would walk in song amid all the 
discords of human life. Rob me not of this glorious revealed 
principle ; it is the grand law according to which all the orbs 
of spiritual truth roll and gravitate through the Heaven of 
Revelation, and make eternal music around the throne of God. 
If this one truth but takes possession of our Soul — life, death, 
suffering, sin, the grave, can no longer make Man's Destiny 
appear a hideous blunder or horrible calamity ; for the principle 
that God loves us, and seeks to train us to love and trust Him, 
supplies a clue to the true meaning of the Sorrows of the Soul, 
and will niake all the discords of Human Life blend into the 
everlasting harmony, that God is Love, and all things work 

TOGETHER FOR GOOD TO THEM THAT LOVE GoD. 

Let not the echo of the Psalm die away, then, till we 
have learned all that it reveals to us of Goc^s attitude towards 
Men, He presents Himself as our *' Shepherd ; " a name and 
character which speak of care and watchfulness and love. In 
His hand are seen no weapons of terror ; He bears the rod and 
the staff to comfort us : and the sword, which we had expected 
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to see flashing ruin and death upon us, is sheathed in the scabbard 
of Mercy, and hid beneath the Shepherd's cloak; or, if it be 
drawn at all, is drawn only to guard us from our cruel foes. 
From His lips there fall no blistering words of curse, such as 
our guilty hearts had anticipated ; the thunder of the sentence 
of Eternal Justice is hushed for a time, that the still small voice 
of Mercy may be heard pleading with us to repent and be saved, 
ere the Day of Judgment irrevocably seals our condemnation. 
In His eyes the lightnings of Almighty Wrath are not seen to 
flash and play, as if they would kindle around us the lurid 
flames of unquenchable Hell ; nay, but as He turns towards us. 
His eyes are filled with tears of pity, through which we can 
see, like the sun shining behind a dissolving cloud, the great 
Heart of God, all a-glow with love towards Man. Of such a 
God the Psalmist sings ; to such a God we are invited to en- 
trust ourselves for Time and for Eternity. We feel in presence of 
this conception — God is Love — that our minds are opening to 
the revelation of a new and glorious truth. 

To some the problem of the Life of Man presents 
little mystery, and to them this revelation will be of small 
account: they look only at the phenomena of our present 
destiny, asking not for a cause— caring nothing for the conse- 
quences. This world, with its appalling mixture of good and 
evil, is not to them a riddle of the Sphinx, which they must 
either solve or it will devour them in cruel mockery over their 
despair. To them the tangled web of Providence is not a dark 
chaotic dungeon, with its thousand winding and inter winding 
labyrinthine ways, out of which they must either find a clew to 
guide their erring and weary steps, or they may lay themselves 
down to die broken-hearted, and cursing the maddening con- 
fusions of our Destiny! But there are many, and they the 
nobler spirits of our time, who look into the World and into 
Human Life — who think out the problem of a Creator-God and 
of Creature-Man ; and who must either discover the meaning 
of Man's present destiny in a world of sin and sorrow, else 
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madness will rage within the brain and despair will crush the 
heart. Oh, I can feel with him who turns from marking the 
red-handed tyrant paving with human hearts his bloody path- 
way to a throne, and asks, in bitterness of Soul, ** Can the God 
of this World be good ? " — with him, whose ear has been anguished 
by the shriek of infents struggling in the agonies of death, and of 
helpless women groaning under the brutal cruelties of drunken 
men, and who cries, '* Can the God of this World be good ? " — 
with him who, while noting many things in the World and 
Man's destiny, which seem to prove that the Great Author 
contemplates the good of all His Creatures, yet sees also that 
innocence, virtue, goodness are often but the victims of devilish 
lust or despotic power — victims, whom to avenge the hand of 
wrathful Justice, seldom, if ever, comes with its blighting curse, 
at least, here below — and who asks, with a brain burning in the 
very torture of fearful doubts, ** Can the God of this World be 
good ?" Friend, it is an awful moment when in this mood and 
under these reflections the temptation comes to deny that there 
is any God with a Father's Heart in His bosom over this World, 
with its confused wild-tumbling Chaos of Humanity, and to 
believe that either a cruel, heartless Destiny presides over all 
these providences, or that the dreamy Deity called Chance has 
flung the reins over the neck of his steeds to let them rush with 
smoking nostril and bloodshot eye, here and there and every- 
where, with no hand to restrain, no will to guide them, prancing 
and crashing through the realms of Human Life. The tempta- 
tion to ascribe all to Destiny or all to Chance, is the most 
terrible that ever assails the Spirit of Man. 

Reader, David, at least, had attained another view of oui 
Destiny ; one that brought to him such peace and trust in God, 
that amid all Life's ills and mysteries he could still sing of 
Jehovah as a loving, watchful, tender Shepherd, and could re- 
joice in the assurance that all Life's changes and trials were only 
working out the Will of the blessed Father, and must therefore 
tend to the Child's everlasting happiness. Whence this higher 
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view ? It is not to be obtained, as certain modern thinkers 
seem to teach, by ignoring the mournful facts of human Sin or 
human Suffering, and by dwelling exclusively on the manifest 
goodnesses and blessings with which the world abounds, and then 
founding upon these alone an argument to prove the love of 
God towards His Creatures ; never yet was peace brought to one 
troubled Soul by this flimsy fallacy, and never can it be ! No ; 
it is not by ignoring what we call the Ills of Life, but by taking 
Life as it is, with all its evil and with all its good, and regarding 
it from the view-point of God Himself that we shall learn its 
meaning, and see how it can harmonize with the truth that 
God is Goodness — God is Love. The Psalmist felt that God 
must know what was best for him — what would work out his 
truest welfare ; and he began to learn how sweet it is to meet 
every possible trial and affliction with the foregone conclusion, 
that it will be but another token and proof of the Almighty 
Father's Love. Having laid hold of this clew, he could thread 
all the mystery of his own individual life ; fearing not to call 
the Great Supreme his loving Shepherd ; assured that, in the 
fulness of the time, he would clearly and fully perceive that only 
Goodness and Mercy had followed him all his days ! 

Behold, then, in this gracious Psalm a revelation of the 
attitude of God towards Man on Earth ; and in the title 
** Shepherd " read the forecasting of the fuller truth — '* God is 
Love.'* Take this with you into all your remaining years ; it 
will dispel the storm-clouds that hovered once over your Soul, 
and will flood the mind with a subdued but all-satisfying light. 
Think of Him no longer as an avenging Judge, nursing His 
wrath against us to keep it warm for the Day of Judgment ; but 
as a forgiving Father, who is now exerting all the resources of 
His Godhead to make our sin and folly an occasion for the dis- 
play of His Own Mercy and Love, and whose providential 
dealing with us here on Earth is specially designed for our 
highest good — is meant to draw us back to Himself, and prepare 
us for glorifying and enjoying Him for ever. Never can the 
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Heart learn to sing all its sorrows away till the conviction that 
God is Goodness and Love, has worked itself into the mind, 
deep as the conviction of our own existence : never can the 
troubled and perplexed Spirit of Man supply these notes which 
will harmonize all the discords of human destiny till he has 
been taught the divine music of that truth — God is Love. To 
know this and to apply it so as to see *' a soul of good in all 
things evil," is to discover that there is nothing irreconcilable 
between a life of suffering and death here, and a life of joy and 
glory hereafter ; nothing is inconsistent in the character of Him 
who now sends pain and trial, and then bliss and Heaven ; but 
that He is the Good Shepherd, and that all His dealings with 
us here have been prompted by Love ! 

The complement of this truth — God's present attitude towards 
Man — is also illustrated by this Psalm ; for nowhere else do we 
find more beautifully exemplified the attitude which Man is 
called upon to assume towards God. David regards himself as a 
Lamb in the Fold of Jehovah- Jesus, as a beloved Child in the 
Family of God : so to speak, he places himself in this attitude, 
he claims this relationship, he loves and adores a God who loves 
and blesses him. With a simple trust, which almost seems as if 
it never had been conscious of sin, he lays his hand in the hand 
of Jehovah, outstretched to guide him, and walks on joyously, 
safely through life, through death, into the Eternal Dwelling- 
place of God. God presents Himself to men as a God of 
Love, seeking only their happiness, their conversion from sin to 
Himself, the change of their Nature from the love of evil to the 
love of good : Man is entreated to approach God in the exercise 
of trust, believing in the promise of pardon, exercising pro- 
foundest confidence in the character of God, and looking 
unto Him for all that the Soul needs for Time and for 

Eternity. 

The whole of the Psalm breathes of this ; a relationship of 
perfect confidence between the Soul and the Shepherd. David 
has laid firm hold upon the truth, that God loves him, that 
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J ehovah has a heart full of goodness and mercy towards him : 
a truth under whose benign beams, David's own heart opens 
and rays back all its affection towards God ; like that sensitive 
flower which shuts up its blossoms when the sky is dark, but folds 
wide out all its rich-coloured leaves when the sunbeams return 
and kiss them into a glow of beauty. We know not how far 
David understood the place and work of the coming Christ in 
the restoration of Man to the favour of the Lord j we cannot 
possibly know how full and clear or otherwise were his views 
as to the necessity of a divine atonement to take away human 
sin and make the eternal reconciliation of the Creator and the 
sinful Creature possible : only this we know, and let it be 
carefully considered, David felt assured that the Lord loved 
him and sought only his happiness, therefore David trusts the 
Lord and seeks to serve Him with all his heart and soul. 

Herein lies the path of safety for us. We can never all think 
alike regarding Election, and the Atonement, and the Work of 
the Spirit; but we are all agreed upon the fact that God is 
Love — the revelation of the giving up of His Only-begotten 
Son to die for our Salvation places that beyond dispute. Let 
us begin then from that — God is Love ; let us reason back from 
that, let us make it the ground-work of our life : love Him in 
return j trust Him heartily, wholly ; trust Him as a God should 
be trusted. Ah ! but your Sin comes in and makes you fear 
Him ; you are guilty — you tremble before Him, but dare not 
love, cannot trust Him : this, then, brings you into the only 
fit state for receiving the message of the Cross. And it is this — 
Jesus has taken away Sin, has removed whatever stood between 
your lost Soul and God, and offers you the Robe of His absolute 
purity. Believe this — God is Love, Jesus is the proof and 
evidence of it, the Spirit of Jesus bears testimony with your 
Spirit that God loves you and has prepared the way for your 
joyful return unto Himself. Cling on by this one immovable 
fact — God is Love; it will give you a footing whereon to 
stand when the billows of doubt rise and tumble around you ; 
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it is a point from which your heart will always find its way 
back to the Cross — to Jesus — to Heaven 

I may be wrong, but I am convinced we err very much in 
our mode of setting before men the Gospel of Jesus. We preach 
about Election, and Atonement, and the Spirit's Work; we 
dive into the Metaphysics of Religion, and tell a guilty man 
that he must understand how the penalty of the Law must be 
endured either by the Sinner or by the Sinner's Substitute ; 
and understand how the Justice of God must be satisfied in the 
Death of Jesus before a Sinner could be pardoned ; and under ' 
stand how the Soul being dead in trespasses and sins is morally 
helpless till God's Holy Spirit begin the Work of Grace and 
move it into life ; and understand, in one word — must master 
more or less fully the details of our metaphysical theory about 
the Christian Religion. Now that was not Jesus* method : the 
burden of all His preaching about God was simply this — '*God 
is a Father, the Father of us all ; and beseeches all men to trust 
and serve Him in the belief that He loves them and means 
their good.'* He hides not, indeed, the other aspects of God as 
the Judge of the» hardened, impenitent sinner, and the avenger of 
all unrighteousness : but, meantime. He proclaims that God's 
attitude towards all men is that of a Father — longing to receive 
them back into His embrace and crown them with all the 
treasures of a Father's love. His explanations of the Salvation 
and its method are all summed up in the ever-recurring declara- 
tions : ** Your Father loves you ; He sends Me to die for your 
Salvation; believe in Me as the evidence and expression of 
His Love ; believe in Me as your Deliverer from Sin and Woe ; 
wait not till you understand how all this can be — I proclaim 
the Fact that it is so— that the Father in Heaven loves you, and 
that I die at once to show that Love and to secure for you all 
its benefits ; believe Me, on My authority believe this News, 
and begin henceforth to live and think and act in all things as 
His Child ; My Spirit will strengthen you — and this Belief and 
this Life will unlock to you the Door of the Kingdom of Heaven." 
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The Psalm suggests and illustrates the value of the twofold 
truth to which I have directed your thoughts to-day. The 
living principle upon which the Psalm proceeds — the only 
thing which makes the Psalm at all possible — is an immovable 
conviction that by the grace of God we, guilty men, have been 
introduced into a wholly new relationship towards Him, which 
is symbolized by the figurative title " Shepherd,** and finds its 
fullest human expression in the name '* Father." Rob us of 
this assurance, and the Psalm becomes impossible, as the expres- 
sion of any real feeling in us ; but fill our minds with this 
blessed conviction regarding God, and then we can not only 
sing the Psalm but also begin to live from day to day in that 
Spirit of Childlike Trust which the Psalm breathes. The en- 
trance of such a conviction regarding God or conception of 
God into any Human Soul is the alone thing which renders a 
life of goodness (that is, a life towards God) possible for that 
soul ; whereas any other estimate regarding our Creator will 
certainly tend to make our life grow away from God. 

Severed then from all systems, unmixed with more advanced 
views as to the theory of religion — we have considered this 
Psalm that we might discover the essential principle upon which 
it proceeds : that is, David's view regarding God, and his own 
relationship to God, which made this Psalm and the Life to 
which it points possible for him. We arrive at this, nat 
every Human Soul should exercise most absolute trust in the love 
and goodness of God the Shepherd. We waive all present refer- 
ence to the evidence of that love and the channel through which 
it flows — of which the full revelation is now before us in the 
Gospel : we simply declare and proclaim the Fact, that God's 
attitude towards Man is an attitude of love, and that He claims 
from Man trust and love in return. The Doctrine of the Cross 
explains and illustrates all this ; but the Cross does not create 
or cause the love of God towards Men^-He loved us before the 
Cross had been stained with the Blood of Jesus ; nay rather. His 
Everlasting Love caused the Cross ! That God loves us with all 
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His Heart, that we should love and trust Him with all our 
Heart — this is the principle of the Psalm : as to how God mani- 
fested His love, and how we can be enabled to leave our sins and 
turn to love and serve Him, the New Testament casts light on 
that. But a godlike Life was possible to David whenever he 
became inspired with the belief that Almighty God was his 
Shepherd — a Father that loved him : Jesus proclaims that He 
Himself is the Shepherd, and that they who see and love Him 
see and love the Father, By the grace of Jesus, we will make a 
solemn vow at the foot of the Cross to live henceforth in His 
love and service ; to cherish profoundest trust in His character, 
and to yield heartiest submission in all things to His will. All 
that the Psalmi&t can sing of Jehovah we sing of Jehovah-Jesus — 
the Incarnation of Jehovah : through life, through death, we 
will strive (O help us. Spirit of God !) to carry with us the 
essential principle of this holy Psalm — That our Maker is 
OUR Shepherd, our Father, and we should live and die 
AS His Lambs, His Children. O Redeemer, hear us, when 
we now unite our hearts in laying on Thine altar our Life-Song : 

" Good Shepherd, let us see Thy Face, 
As from ourselves we flee ; 
Deny us not constraining grace, 
O Christ ! to follow Thee. 

Great Shepherd, let us hear Thy Voice, 

We bow the suppliant knee ; 
Thou art our Soul's eternal choice, 

Jesus, we follow Thee. 

Chief Shepherd, let us feel Thy Love — 

Then over Death's rough sea, 
Right onward to the Port above, 

O Christ ! we'll follow Thee." 

Friends, let us say Farewell to this blessed Psalm. We know 
not whether any purer view of God in His relationship to Man 
has been received by any of you ; only we can sincerely testify 
that these Twelve Meditations have given to us while thinking 

II 
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them out a truer pleasure than ever before we enjoyed in similar 
studies. We know that we have indeed failed in communicating 
to you the full-glowing rapture of heart which we experi- 
enced as thought after thought widened out and lost itself 
in Eternity; but we have indeed and utterly failed if these 
Meditations have not taught you in your intercourse with God 
more friendlike freedom and childlike trust — in one word, the 
reverence of love ! The bliss that has sometimes rushed in 
upon our hearts, as we wrote down the ideas suggested by this 
Psalm, about the love of God to us in Jesus Christ, can only be 
surpassed by that eternal and endearing fellowship with Jesus 
Himself, which is to constitute the Heaven of the Redeemed. 
If we thought that these Meditations could awaken in any 
measure the same joy in you, most gladly would we place them 
in your hands that you might carry them to your closets and 
your homes. Meantime, for you — for me this remains — we 
have heard the Song, let us go on in the pilgrimage of Life, 
marching Heavenward to the beat of its divine music. It has 
fallen upon us like an Angel-voice amid our sorrows and our 
cares— catch up its notes and sing them so loud and clear, that 
they will drown the wail of sorrow and the groan of care : nor 
let the echo of this Shepherd-psalm be lost, but let your Soul 
ascend with it from a bed of death, and blend it into the 
sublimer adorations of Eternity — ^Unto the Great Shepherd and 
Bishop of Souls, Who came to seek and save that which was 
lost, and Who, finding us in the far-country of Sin, laid us upon 
His own royal shoulders, and bore us back to the Fold with 
joy; unto Him that loved us and washed us from our sins in 
His Own Blood and hath made us kings and priests unto God 
and His Father ; to Him be glory and dominion for ever and 



ever! 



Hear, O Shepherd of Israel, hear and bless us : Amen. 
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XII. 



THE CHILDREN'S PSALM. 

I LOVE the Children's Psalm, 
The blessed Shepherd-Song; 
It soothes me with its sacred calm. 
Brings to my wounded Spirit balm. 
And makes me glad and strong. 

My Mother 'mid her toil. 
Sang this sweet Song to me j 
And wooed my infant lips the while 
With holy kiss and sunny smile. 
To lisp its numbers free. 

Old David's Lyre anew 

With loving hand she strung ; 
And praised the Shepherd, Good and True, 
Who for His Sheep and Lambkins too 
Upon the Cross was hung. 

Still, still I seem to hear. 

Earth's million sounds among. 
Those praises ringing sweet and clear ; 
For Mother's Voice on Childhood's Ear 
Lives in Eternal Song. 
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CHILDHOOD'S PRAYER. 

When but a little Child 

I knelt at Mother's knee. 
And prayed to Jesus, meek and mild. 
And vowed with heart yet undefiled. 

That I His lamb would be. 

Then Mother, too, would pray. 
And stroke my silken hair — 
To Him Whose Holy Book doth say : 
*' The Lambs within His Arms Hell lay. 
And on His Bosom bear." 

Years have gone by since then. 
Oft have I strayed and far ; 
But ever hath this simple strain 
Restored me to the paths again. 
And been my guiding Star. 

Around me everywhere 

I heard its echo roll ; 
Thro' sin and sorrow, cross and care. 
By David's Psalm and Mother's prayer 

The Lord hath kept my Soul ! 
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MANHOOD'S VOW. 

SHsteBRD of Israel, hear ! 

Once more on bended knee — 
Tho* now with sigh and suppliant tear. 
My Childhood's Vow again I swear — 
To serve and follow Thee ! 

Deep is the Debt I owe ; 

Thou didst me seek and Save : 
I give my life — my All — to show 
The love that in my Heart doth glow ; 

O let me be Thy Slavb ! 

I glory. Lord, to spend 

For Thee my blood and breath ; 
Assured that when this Life shall end 
Thou'lt crown and throne me as Thy Friend- 
Still faithful unto death. 

Speed, dawn of Glory, speed ! 

And bring the blessed time, 
When God's Own Lamb the Flock shall feed. 
And aye by living Fountains lead 

In Canaan's happy Clime. 



THE GOOD SHEPHERD. 



"/ am the Good Shepherd: the Good Shepherd 
giveth His life for the Sheep. But lie that is an Hire- 
ling and not the Shepherd, wliose own the Sheep are not, 
seeth the Wolf coming and leavetk the Sheep, andfleeth : 
and the Wolf catcheth them, and scattereth the Sheep, 
The Hireling fleeth because he is an hireling, and careth 
not for tlie Sheep. I am the Good Sheplterd, and know 
my Sheep ^ and am known of Mine. As the Fattier 
knoweth Me, even so know I the Father : and I lay 
down My life for the Sheep. And other Sheep I Jiave 
which are not of this fold : them also must I bring, and 
they shall hear My voice ; and there shall be one fold 
(lit. one flock) and one Shepherd!* — ^JOHN X. ii — 16. 



Finished at Airdrie, 

near Glasgow, 
March, 1868. 
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AN OLD DISCIPLE 
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GLIMPSES OF MY FATHER. 




« 



Mnason of Cyprus, an old disciple^ 
Acts xxi. i6. 



ACTS xxi. 1 6. 




N June 1st, 1865, a company of friends assembled here 
to welcome in a social meeting the Pastor, who had 
that day been ordained among them. Many kind 
words and good counsels were uttered from the Platform, the 
echoes of which still linger in that Pastor's memory ; but he 
trusts he will be pardoned for saying that the thing most memor- 
able to him in all that evening came not from those around the 
Chair, but from one in the audience. At the earnestly repeated 
desire of the Rev. John Macdermid, who presided, an old friend 
of his then present was induced to address the company. Our 
eyes were directed to that spot, there in the second seat from 
the front of the gallery, where humbly rose up an aged patriarch, 
his long hair white with the snow of seventy winters, his brow 
deep-furrowed with the toils and the cares of life, but his eye and 
face bright as with the mellow light of a dying sunset. He 
uttered a few thoughts regarding his long experience as a follower 
of the Lamb of God; he spoke with the pathos of primeval 
simplicity and the unconscious eloquence of an earnest heart. 
One, at least, of his hearers was blinded with tears. The motto 
from which he spoke was that which is now my text : with it 
he was introduced to your acquaintance as my venerable Father ; 
and now that we are called upon to say Farewell to him for all 
coming time, I can find no more fitting words from which to 
address you than his own self-chosen title — An Old Disciple. 

I hear two voices calling me to day : one would have me 
seize this occasion, and read its lessons in the House of God; 
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the other would have me pass it by in tearful silence. Now I 
seem to hear the modest spirit of the Dead rebuking me for 
dragging his unambitious name from its lone retreat; or the 
sneer of the scorner mocking over that which is sacred to me ; 
or my own heart foreboding that the theme is too tender for 
me to touch it. And^ again, I seem to hear a voice from the 
great Cloud of Witnesses calling upon me to repress my feelings, 
and to speak of him that has died in the Lord, that others may 
be comforted and strengthened in the faith, but, above all, that 
glory may be ascribed unto Christ— the blessed Master of this 
Old Disciple. Under the power of this second thought, I would 
for half an-hour hold down my Heart as best I can, and give 
you a few brief Glimpses of the Inner Life of one who, having 
fought the good fight and kept the faith, has at length finished 
his course, and entered upon the promised Rest, the promised 
Reward. 

His Guardian Angel now takes us by the hand and leads us 
back through more than seventy years, that we may pause for a 
moment over the infancy and youth of our Old Disciple. 
His was a Mother in Israel ; to her he traced up all his religious 
feelings 5 of her, more than of all others, he spoke and thought 
during the last week of his life — thus by a strange yet beautiful 
impulse, returning in second childhood to meditate upon her 
who was the light and glory of his youth. He told us how she 
taught him to lisp the Children's Prayer and the Children's 
Psalm ; how she would stroke his golden yellow hair when yet 
a child, and brood over him in words like these — " My Bairn, 
yet God's Bairn ; I gave thee away to the Everlasting Father, 
by many a vow, by many a tear, and by the sacrament of 
Baptism ; God keep thee, God bless thee, God save thee, my 
Bairn, yet God's Bairn." 

In the light of such a Mother's eye was spent the boyhood of 
the Old Disciple. Her holy example fell like a shaft of light 
across his heart, and the boy grew into youth and manhood. 
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protected by the sevenfold shield of a Mother's prayers. 
Mothers, amid all the great things that you would do for your 
children, forget not to lay them upon the Altar of Prayer, and 
dedicate them for ever to the God of the Families of Israel. 
While I breathe I will plead with all Mothers thus to consecrate 
their Little Ones to God, and regard them from the very 
womb, as destined for the everlasting Home of our Father in 
Heaven. Over such the ministering angels of God keep watch 
and ward ; for if there be one power in the Universe that can 
touch the Heart of the Lord, and set the wings of the Heavenly 
Hosts a-flutter, surely that power must be — ^A Mother's Prayer 
FOR HER Child. 

In our next glimpse we shall see the Old Disciple standing on 
the margin between youth and manhood, some^Vhere about his 
seventeenth year. To him, as to all earnest minds, there came 
the terrible crisis — the making of a spiritual choice. Up till 
this point, his religion had been a sort of unconscious imitation 
of Christ, by imitating a Christ-like Mother : but now his own 
hand began to grasp the helm, and he had once for all to decide 
Whither the little bark must be steered. His decision led him 
to renounce the church of his fathers, and cast in his lot with 
the "Reformed Presbyterians,*' at Penpont, under the ministry of 
the Rev. Thomas Rowatt, a man of God, of whom, till his latest 
hour, he spoke with profoundest reverence. Thenceforward 
till his death he never wavered in the firm belief that he had 
been guided into that particular church which better than any 
other represented the spirit and conserved the results of the 
" Covenanted Reformation " in Scotland. A few years ago, he 
was sent thither by the Dumfries Presbytery as an Elder, to 
assist at the Communion, and I remember well his telling after- 
terwards, with tear and smile chasing each other alternately over 
his face, how as he neared the Old Kirk at Penpont, he felt 
like a lover, returning after sixty years to the old Try sting 
Tree, where he had first pledged his love. 
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To this period we trace up the most memorable deed of the 
Old Disciple's life. He xnight be called a Covenanter, because 
he belonged to a Covenanting Church ; but he was also a 
Covenanter in a far different, I will even say, a far higher 
sense. Feeling convinced that all religion consisted in Fidelity 
to Jesus, the Master and Lord, fearing lest he might forget the 
vows of dedication made when first he sat down at the Lord's 
Supper, and desirous of often renewing these vows and refresh- 
ing his memory by re-reading them at times, he solemnly and 
prayerfully wrote out the terms of A personal Covenant betwixt 
himself and the Lord Jesus Christ. I think I have heard my 
Mother say, that he bled his hand, and signed the holy Deed 
with his own blood. I read it once; in an hour of sweet 
communion about sacred things my Mother showed it to me ; 
I hastened into solitude, into prayer, and then, my heart 
throbbing with unutterable feelings, 1 spelled out through my 
tears the words of the Covenant. In it he acknowledges the 
Being and the glorious Perfections of God, as revealed in the 
Scriptures ; confesses his own Sinfulness, and grants that he 
deserves only Hell for ever ;• glorifies the Lord God for the 
Gospel and the blessed Redemption by the Blood of the Cross ; 
ascribes his own Salvation in all its parts to the sovereign 
mercy of a gracious God, and the special agency of the Holy 
Spirit ; solemnly takes the Lord God as his God for ever, and 
binds himself by a sacred vow as he hopes for Eternal Life that 
he will strive to follow and obey the Lord Jesus Christ in all 
things and through all time ; in one word, confessing that he is 
not his own, but bought with the precious Blood of the Lamb 
of God, he dedicates hjmself and all that ever is or shall be his 
in a Covenant of gratitude and love, never to be forgotten to 
the glory of that blessed Lord who loved him and died for him. 
Such was "his Soul's Bond with Jesus ; renewed every time 
that he sat at the communion-table, and specially renewed once 
every year in a day set apart for prayer and meditation. He 
remembered gnd spoke of this Covenant a few hours before he 
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died, and on being informed that I had also a similar Deed 
handed down from "his Grandfather, more than a century old, 
he commended it also to me, calling me a ** Treasurer of 
Sacred Things/* I have told you its substance ; here and now 
I durst not trust myself to give its very words : it is for being 
read only in solitude, and amid the accents of prayer before the 
Holy Throne. 

This was the key to all bis succeeding life : the secret of his 
happy old age must be sought and found in the Covenant of his 
youth. The Lord God, to Whom he consecrated himself and 
his all as a Holocaust on the Altar of grateful love — never left, 
never forsook his Covenant-Child ; and, a thousand times during 
his long year of trouble preceding death, neighbours and friends 
heard the Old Disciple testify, that the God to Whom he gave 
himself away in youth had been a good God and faithful Friend 
to him — after which he always added the devout and adoring 
exclamation, " Blessed be His glorious Name ! " Young men, 
this voice from the Dead is for you and me: a consecrated 
Youth leads through a blessed life, and ends in a happy Old 
Age. Take your own way of making and expressing it — but 
remember the Soul's Covenant with Jesus. Choose Him as your 
Master and Lord for ever ; make his Divine Will your supreme 
pleasure ; and the life that you live now in the flesh, whether 
happy or not in the world's esteem, will be a life of faith upon 
the Son of God and of obedience to Him who loved you and 
died for you ; and that in Heaven's esteem is the most Christ- 
like — the only noble life ! 

I must now try to give you a glimpse of the Old Disciple 
through Manhood, middle years, and ripe old age. His personal 
habits of religion were a study to all his children. At morn and 
noon and night he retired to a small centre room, called " the 
Closet," to read and pray alone. Even when he worked with 
others, as on the harvest-field, he always managed to withdraw 
to some near glen^ or to retire behind the sheaves^ and spend a 

12 
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portion of the mid-day hour alone with God. Or when, as 
Colporteur, he travelled with religious books, the shelter of 
some quiet tree, or the solitude of some moorland road heard 
his prayer, and the birds of Heaven joined in his simple Psalm. 
As a priest unto God in bis own family, you saw the Old Disciple 
in his most heavenly moods. When he was yet a boy of 
seventeen, his Mother got him persuaded to conduct family- 
worship; when he himself became Head of a Household, 
the family-altar was reared on its hearth, and every morning 
and every night, he called, like Abraham, on the Name of the 
Lord, the Everlasting God. Oh, the memory of those sacred 
moments, when we were all led into the immediate Presence of 
the Lord God of the Families of Israel — these meetings around 
the Family-Altar have bound us all together by ties more lasting 
than even the bonds of blood ! When his end was drawing near, 
and his strength no longer enabled him to conduct the worship 
of the family, it was divinely touching to hear the Old Disciple's 
broken accents trying to join in the Psalm, and his audible 
whisper as he followed the prayer, closing it with a loud and 
hearty " Amen," which was often succeeded by a burst of 
adorations, addressed to the ** Blessed Jesus," till all his strength 
was spent, or by a flood of grateful tears drowning his happy 
smile when he had no more strength to speak. His member- 
ship in the Visible Church was inspired by motives borrowed 
from the covenant of his youth. In early life, he travelled 
from eighteen to twenty miles every Sunday, and for the last 
forty years, eight miles, in order to worship God according to 
his conscience. He considered no reason of absence thoroughly 
lawful, except only God's hand of trouble upon himself or upon 
those depending on him ; and, for no other reason can it be 
remembered that he was ever, during forty years, absent from 
the ordinary public worship of God, even for a single hour : 
he was often heard to say — " I dare not stay away, this may be 
the very day in which God has sent a special message to me 
from Heaven, and what if I am not there when the King speaks 
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to me ! " Of the Old Disciple as a member of society I do not 
mean to discourse ; his religious character and experience is my 
present theme. Therefore, in closing this brief resume of his 
middle and advanced years, I shall but record that he had so 
lived and won the esteem and love of all men for miles around, 
that when at last it became known that he was rapidly sinking, 
messengers from far and near were every other moment eagerly 
enquiring at the door, and the very children on the village-road 
were touched with the common sympathy — for I heard a little 
girl hushing her young brother on passing by our close-foot, by 
saying, " Haud your whisht ! D'ye no ken James Paton's deeing? " 
Of the deeds'and events of the Old Disciple's life, there is 
no need that I should present any specific details, I have lifted 
the Veil and shown you the underlying principles of that life — it 
matters little to the world what were the obscure and passing 
details. For sixty years it was a life of humble toil at the 
stocking-frame, and an earnest struggle to provide for himself 
and his family decently in the sight of all men — a life into 
which was concentered at once almost every trial and sorrow, 
and at the same time every joy and reward known to the God- 
fearing struggling poor. But during the last ten years of his 
earthly pilgrimage, the Old Disciple was privileged to go about- 
doing good, visiting the sick, the fatherless, and the widow, in 
all the four parishes around him, as long as he could ; and, at 
last, he retired into his home to die, pillowed on his children's 
arms, and comforted by every device of earthly sympathy and 
love. For it is written, and sooner shall Earth and Heaven 
pass away than one jot or one tittle of these promises shall fail, 
'* They that seek the Lord early shall find Him : The Lord will 
give grace and glory, and will withhold no good thing from him 
that walketh uprightly : Even to old age I am he, and even to hoar 
hairs will I carry you, saith the Lord of Hosts, the God of Israel." 

Our last glimpse of the Old Disciple will show him to you 
walking in the Valley of the Shadow of Death. The last year 
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of his life was spent on a bed of weakness, waiting for the 
coming of his Lord. With the exception of a few hours at 
distant intervals, during all that time he was free from acute 
pain or distress of any kind ; and, till within a few hours of his 
decease, could converse with all that genial cheerfulness that 
marked him in health. I cannot record one of a thousand of 
the memorable things of that year — the one grand feature of which 
was, the constant joy, sometimes deepening into rapture, with 
which he contemplated the prospect of soon meeting his glori- 
fied Redeemer. On one occasion, when I ran home to see 
him, he told me he had spent that forenoon in a trance of 
meditation upon Jesus, adding, ** My Son, I feel the blessed 
Saviour so wtry near me, that if at this moment that roof should 
be raised and the Eternal World should descend around me, I 
do not think that I would be greatly surprised." He often 
quoted, with tears of appreciation. Sir David Brewster's dying 
words — '* I am ready to go and meet the Lord, but there is a 
drag upon my heart, when I think of those I leave behind." 
At other times, when tempted to weary for rest, he was heard 
crying to be absolutely resigned to the Will of the Lord, what- 
ever that might be, adding that the last triumph of Faith con- 
.sisted in this — ** Holy Acquiescence in the Divine Pleasure." 
On Friday, September 4th, 1868, I was summoned to his 
death-bed : he told me that he knew the End was drawing very 
near, and eagerly enquired if I had to return again to preach on 
Sabbath ; when I replied that I would not leave him again for 
one hour till I saw the End, he clasped my hand in both of his, 
and exclaimed — ** Oh, blessed be His glorious Name ! My cup 
of blessing is at length filled to the brim ; were it His pleasure, 
I had been resigned to die alone, or with only my Girls around 
me ; but, oh ! it is sweet to die with Benjamin, the son of my 
old age, standing by me, guarding the Door of the Dark Valley 
till old Jacob has passed safely through to the other side.*' On 
Sabbath morning speech and sight began to fail ; on being 
reminded, however, that it was the Lord's Day, he remarked^ 
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with a smile, '* All the days are Sabbaths to me now ; " he 
then asked what was the Text for the day in Spurgeon's Al- 
manac, which hung behind the old arm-chair, where he used to 
sit and read, and on being told that it was — ** The Chiefest 
among ten thousand," he stretched forth his arms, and ex- 
claimed, " Ay, the Chiefest among thousands of thousands," and 
recited, as if inspired with new strength, the whole of Ralph 
Erskine's paraphrase on that verse, for he had committed to 
memory, not only the whole Psalms of David, but also the 
Gospel Sonnets by Erskine, and his Paraphrase on the Song of 
Solomon. I cannot refrain from quoting the verses which he 
recited, forming a paraphrase on the words of the Song, v. lo, 
and being also perhaps the finest fruit of Ralph Erskine's muse: — 

"If why I love my Jesus so, 

The wondering world enquire ; 
The grounds are such as, did they know, 
Their hearts would also fire. 

" Oh, there is no Beloved like mine. 
He's white and ruddy both ; 
All human beauties, all divine 
His glorious Person clothe. 

* * White, in His Natures both descried. 
From every blemish free ; 
And ruddy in His garments dyed 
With blood He shed for me. 

" Was He not red, but only white. 
The lily, not the rose — 
He might delight the Angels' sight — 
But I am none of those. 

** Was He not white, but only red, 
A sufferer for His sin — 
His Blood would rest on His Own Head, 
Nor could I joy therein. 

"But here's my joy and confidence, 
Both mixed I see by faith — 
The whiteness of His Innocence, 
The redness of His Death. 
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** Since for my Sin He bore disgrace, 
Who yet fix)m Sin was free ; 
This makes His white and ruddy face 
A beauty meet for me. 

" The Chief of Chiefs, beyond compare, 
Immanuel God- Man, 
Among ten thousand ensigns fair 
Triumphant leads the Van. 

** To Him the Heavens their homage bring, 
To Him celestial throngs ; 
Ten thousand saints and angels sing, 
With rapture on their tongues. 

** Created wisdom cannot scan 
The Root of Jesse's Rod ; 
Nor speak the Greatness of the Man 
The Grandeur of the God." 

After this he recognised, and took farewell of friends from all 
quarters, who came to see him during the day ; generally utter- 
ing some parting words, of which only broken accents about 
Jesus, and the Blood of the Cross, ai\d Eternity, could be 
distinctly heard. On the evening of the day he reminded us 
that the last sermon he had heard was by the Rev. John Mac- 
dermid, under whose ministry he had worshipped for twenty 
years, and who was then on a visit at Dumfries; it was the 
funeral sermon of their old mutual friend, James Halliday, and 
the text was — ** Eternal Glory." He asked me to read to him 
the eighty- fourth Psalm, which was the last thing to which he 
intelligently listened, and the eleventh verse of which was 
hundreds of times on his lips during his twelve months' trial — 
** The Lord God is a sun and shield : the Lord will give grace 
and glory : no good thing will He withhold from them that 
walk uprightly.*' 

Along with this, there was one other promise upon which 
his soul seemed literally to feast night and day, the glorious 
words to Moses: "My Presence shall go with thee and I will 
give thee rest." One of my Sisters thought she heard him 
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whisper the word '* alone," and hinted to me that he was speak- 
ing about passing through the Valley all alone ; he caught her • 
words, turned round upon us with a bright, sunny, peaceful 
smile and said — "No, no, I am not alone; He is with me; 
blessed be His glorious Name, His rod and His staff they com- 
fort me ; I was speaking to Him about having to leave 'jou all 
alone in the world. I have spent the last hour in commending 
all my children and grandchildren to the care of my covenant 
God, naming them all over, one by one, from first to last. 
There are three gone before ; they and the mother all died in 
the faith, and will welcome me to-night. I die in the blessed 
hope that you all will follow us, and that not one will be 
wanting when, as a blood-washed redeemed family, we gather 
again around the Eternal Altar to bless the God of the Families 
of Israel." These were among the last intelligible words he 
urtered ; it was nine on Sunday evening ; from that hour till 
three next morning he passed through a severe, final struggle, 
during which he showed no symptom of being conscious of 
anything beyond his own distressing pains. At three on Mon- 
day morning he fell into a moveless sleep of three quarters of 
an-hour, after which the . breath passed away with a moan and 
a gentle quiver ; and thus was rounded off and finished, exactly 
on his 77 th birthday, the Pilgrimage of this Old Disciple. I 
went to the Door to let my heart get room ; it was four o'clock 
in the morning of the seventh of September ; the whole sky 
was a-blaze with stars ; not a cloud broke the deep blue of the 
fretted vault ; and I could not refrain from exclaiming — **What 
a glorious night in which to go up and meet the Lord in the air ! " 

My brethren, perchance some one may blame me for preach- 
ing this day about Man, not about the Lord Jesus Christ. 
Nay ; for if I have spoken of Man at all, it is only as a bait to 
cover the gospel-hook that I may catch your Souls, and draw 
you to the very feet of the Crucified, Glorified Lord. We 
have desecrated the memory of him of whom I have been 
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speaking, if this discourse do not lead us up from the Disciple 

to the great and blessed Master. Our tears are no tribute to 

his memory at all, unless they move our Hearts with gratitude 

and love to that glorious Redeemer to whose grace and love 

alone the Old Disciple traced up all that he had and all that he 

was. And if I should spend one hour in preaching about him, 

except to exalt thereby the name and the grace and the glory 

of the Lord Jesus, methinks such an unhallowed sermon 

would make that Old Disciple stir with indignation in his very 

grave ! As you study these Glimpses of his Life and Death, 

pause at every point, and give glory to the Name of the great 

Redeemer, while the spirit of the Old Disciple never rests from 

saying, *' By the grace of God I am what I am." 

In closing I can only say, the theme furnishes matter for 

many pleadings, but I cannot keep down my heart enough to 

enable me to make these appeals to-day. I have gained my 

reward if one human being receives any good from this study ; 

an infinite recompense, if even one is hereby led to trust in 

and obey the Lord God of Salvation, the God of my Father. 

There is only this one appeal that I have strength to make : 

Fathers and Mothers, I have been learning to pronounce a new 

word since I last addressed you — the sad word ** Orphan." 

The time is certainly coming when your children too must 

learn that saddest of all human sounds ; are you, then, living 

now such a life of faith upon the Son of God and of obedience 

unto Him? are you preparing so to die, that when your 

surviving children gather together in tears around your grave, 

they will be able to say what (Blessed be His glorious Name !) 

I can now say, in the language of Cowpgr — 

^' My boast is not that I deduce my birth 
From loins enthroned, and rulers of the earth ; 
But higher far my proud pretensions rise — 
The Son of Parents passol into the Skies." 

Blessed be the glorious Name of Jehovah for ever and ever : Amen. 
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